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Another year goes by and another issue of No Quarter comes out. It’s hard to believe that we're up to number 5. It's 

also hard to believe how much has been happening in the world. 

The first few months of 2010 were marked with one of the worst disasters in history , the terrible earthquake in Haiti, 

and more recently an 8.8 magnitude earthquake in Chile. The occupation movements in the US, especially California are 

going strong, as is the resistance to austerity measures imposed by the socialist government in Greece. The winter Olympics 

have come and gone in Vancouver and they were met with resistance in Vancouver and across Canada. There seemed to have 

been a great deal of solidarity between Native protesters and non-Natives, which is significant. Here's hoping that carries 

forward. There has also been some craven attacks (in print) against militancy and black bloc tactics from some anarchists. All 

over South America there has been crazy indigenous resistance, notably in Peru and Ecuador. A major protest movement has 

been on the rise in Iran, where several participants have been executed. There have been anarchist bombings and crazy ALF 

attacks in Mexico. And so on. If you know where to look this w orld seems like a pretty contested place. While mainstream 

media tries to portray business as usual and that everything is under control, it's not. 

In this issue of No Quarter we return to the theme of piracy. Jordan Zinovich and Peter Lamborn Wilson give us 

their takes on contemporary piracy Somali style and I interview Gabriel Kuhn about his excellent new book Life Under the 

Jolly Roger: Reflections on Golden Age Piracy. Two additional historical piece are included: Larry Gambone informs us 

about anarchist happenings and a bank robbery' or two in BC, Canada, circa 1911, and N. N. gives a short sketch of John 

Osw ald, a Scot who fought in the French Revolution. Also, the usual reviews, including a review of Anja Kirschner & David 

Panos' new film The Last Days of Jack Shepard. 

If you want to talk about radical history, something I've been guilty of these past four issues and now one more, you 

are in murky water l think. It is obvious to even the most casual observer that radical history (if such a thing can exist) is quite 

separate from the history of revolutions, revolutionaries, riots etc. Or perhaps they sometimes overlap, but not often, and 

almost never in academic books. Seldom even in radical books. It is obvious to anyone who has ever browsed a university 

library that books about this revolution or that revolution are no threat to any one, especially if cooped up in a dusty old 

library. Radical history happens somewhere else. 

Hindsight makes every thing seem inevitable, everything set in stone. Every revolution was always going to fail, the 

state is all powerful, the police omnipotent. Orwell's vision of the future is this vision of history projected forward. Resistance 

is futile. You will be assimilated. 

But it's not like that; not really. Everything is always up for grabs. Nothing is ever as stable as it seems. The empire 

is on the brink of collapse. It always was. The past is alive somehow. If we can talk of the living past, of a history that is 

happening now as much as then; if we can draw inspiration, ammunition, tactics, allies and so on, from those temporally 

displaced from us... Then what? Is this radical history? Are we getting close? We can hear the echoes of the past everywhere. 

Sometimes it sounds like the drums of revolution, sometimes like jack boots. 

The past is something used to shackle the present. We are kept ignorant through false histories, false presents and 

no histories, history as an academic specialty. We must fight for our comrades kept imprisoned within the prisons of 

dissertations and departments, as well as in prisons of law and order. If we can throw off these shackles then perhaps the past 

can help liberate the present. 

None of this is easy, but fuck, let's try anyway. Nothing is inevitable. It's hard to know what resonates with the now, 

what past and what present have affinity with each other. But any future I would want has got to share some affinity with bank 

robbers and pirates. So that's what I've got right now. I w ant history as a knife to the throat of misery. The past as the flaming 

rag in the petrol filled bottle of the present. Historiography as social banditry. Stealing from the specialists and taking what we 

need. Writing and rewriting history now, and not just with pens and computers. 

-David Tighe, March 2010. 

captainmissionismycopilot@hotmail.com anarchistpirates.blogspot.com 



A Somali Pirate Story By Jordan Zinovich (with Hans Plomp) 

Once again the West prepares to demonstrate its contused notion of moral superiority. On Monday, 18 May 2009, five 
alleged Somali pirates faced a preliminary hearing in Rotterdam accused of attempting to hijack the freighter Samanyolu, 
which on January' 2 was sailing in the Gulf of Aden under the flag of the Dutch Antilles(l). The trial is scheduled sometime 
this autumn, but during the preliminary hearing defense lawy er Willem-Jan Ausma called the five men modern-day Robin 
Hoods who "attack ships of rich countries to give the ransom to poor families/’ He insisted that they act out of "desperation 
and poverty,*'(2) and Haroon Raza. who represents one defendant, said poor social, financial, and political conditions in 
Somalia were the root causes of piracy.(3) 

Public prosecutor Ward Ferdinandusse fired back: "Not every' Somalian picks up an automatic weapon and becomes a pirate. 
[And the| sailors who find themselves the victims of pirates are threatened, shot at and taken captive, which can be extremely 
traumatic. (4) Ferdinandusse s colleague, Henny Baan, urged judges not to lose sight of the real victims of piracy — the 
crew s of hi jacked ships.(5) Cleverly refraining from mentioning shipping companies, Bann insisted: "It is about innocent 
people put in fear of their lives.” Both prosecutors disregarded the fact that the majority of the deaths to date — excepting a 
French hostage shot by his own rescuers in 2008, and a security guard(6) and a Taiwanese fisherman(7) who died during 
incidents in 2007 — have been of Somalis "killed legally” by British(8), French(9), American( 10), Yemem( 11), and 
Indian( 12) military personnel ! 13) (There are conflicting reports about the death of an Indian sailor(14).) 

Because the Samanyulo is registered in the Dutch Antilles, the Netherlands has agreed to prosecute the five Somalis under a 
17th-century law against "sea robbery If convicted, common pirates face a maximum sentence of nine years and a captain 
can receive up to 12 years ! 15) Nevertheless, the Somalis arc delighted to be in the Netherlands. Willem-Jan Ausma 
described 24-year-old Ahmed Yusuf s relief at being in a Western prison: "My client feels safe here. His own village is 
dominated by poverty and sharia [Islamic law] but here he has good food and can play football and watch television. He 
thinks the lavatory in his cell is fantastic.”! 16) 

Know ing he may be eligible for Dutch residency after serving his sentence, Yusuf hopes to send for his wife and children as 
soon as he is released from prison.! 17) But Dutch Foreign Minister Maxime Verhagen is moving to prevent the "pirates” 
from remaining in Europe. Verhagen has expressed unease at the fact that they find the Dutch prison cells so comfortable. 
At a meeting of EU foreign ministers in Brussels, he pleaded for a UN tribunal to try them in an East African country, 
offering Kenya as a possible location. He also proposed that pirates convicted by East African tribunals sen e their sentences 
in East Africa, suggesting that one major economic benefit for the region could lie in generating international funds to build 
prisons to house the convicted pirates. Verhagen claims that Germany and Britain favor his idea, and that Russia recently put 
forward a similar proposal.! 18) 

As the story now stands, most Western media outlets cry: "These Somali (pirates, riffraff, murderous ruffians, thugs) have no 
claim to justice; their side of the argument is unimportant” "Kill more of them!” scream many of the bloggers. "They have 
no right to decent toilets and the safety of our prisons," reasons Verhagen. "Our clearest moral course of action would be to 
use them as an excuse to channel development funds into desperately needy East Africa.” 

I say: "Not so fast!” Despite facile media stereotyping, reactionary' blogging, and cynical political expediency, something 
more than the lust for adventure and gold might be motivating these young men from the semiautonomous Somali regions of 
Puntland and Somaliland to take to the sea.(19) 

Some Background 

Before warlords toppled Somali dictator Mohamed Siad Barre in 1991, Somalia had a kind of stability recognized by the 
community of nations. As early as 1971, Somalia’s fishery was considered an increasingly promising economic resource. 

By 1982, Denmark, Germany, Italy, Japan, Sweden, the UK, and the USSR had negotiated fishing deals with the Somali 
government.(20) The so-called piracy we re witnessing today seems to have started about 15 years ago in response to the 
international fleets that moved in to plunder the country ’s rich fishery after the Barre regime collapsed.(21) 

Under Article 56(l)(b)(iii) of the Law of the Sea Convention, "In the exclusive economic /.one, the coastal State [Somalia, in 
this case] has jurisdiction as provided for in the relevant provisions of this Convention with regard to the protection and 
preserv ation of the marine environment. Article 57 ot the Convention outlines the limit of that jurisdiction: "The exclusive 
economic zone shall not extend bey ond 200 nautical miles from the baselines from which the breadth of the territorial sea is 
measured”. (22) 



But Somalia is without a functional government, and boats from many countries now freely ignore Somali territorial 
sov ereignty Foreign fishermen steal an estimated US$300 million worth of Somali tuna, shrimp, and lobster each year. And 
<hcv reportedly use such internationally prohibited fishing gear as very small mesh-size nets and sophisticated underwater 
h<*hhne systems. (23) Peter Lehr, of the University of St. Andrews, characterizes the recent incidents of “piracy” as “a 
resource swap, " where “Somalis collect up to US$100 million a year from ’pirate ransoms* off their coasts (while] the 
Europeans and Asians poach around US$300 million a year in fish from Somali waters (24) 

Somalia's sea dogs are eloquent in their own defense, as Sugule Ali demonstrated in speaking to New York Times reporter 
Jeffrey Gettleman on 30 September 2008. (25) 

Q; Have the pirates been misunderstood? 

A: We don't consider ourselves pirates. We consider pirates those who illegally fish in our seas and dump waste in 
our seas and cany weapons in our seas. We are simply patrolling our seas. Think of us like a coast guard. 

Q: Why did you want to become a pirate? 

A: [Ignoring the continued use of the term ’pirate.''] We are patrolling our seas. This is a normal thing for people 

to do in their regions. 

Q: Isn t w hat you are doing a crime? Holding people at gunpoint? 

A: If you hold hostage innocent people, that's a crime. If you hold hostage people who are doing illegal activities, 
like waste dumping or fishing, that is not a crime. 

Q: What is the name of your group? 

A. Our name is the Central Region Coast Guard. 

This short excerpt highlights the least reported aspect of the issue of the “Legitimacy of Somali Piracy.*' Illegal fishing 
wasn't the only assault that forced these young men to sea: the illegal dumping of toxic and nuclear waste in their waters was 
another powerful motivator. 

The UN’s Somalia envoy, Ahmedou Ould-Abdallah, claims that the UN has “reliable information" that European and Asian 
companies are dumping toxic and nuclear waste off the Somali coastline, but he refuses to disclose their names for legal 
rcasons.(26) Undertaking its own research, in 2005 the European Green Party presented the world press and the European 
Parliament in Strasbourg with copies of contracts signed by two European companies — the Swiss firm. Achair Partners, and 
the Italian waste broker, Progresso — and representatives of the warlords then in power to accept 10 million tonnes of toxic 
waste in exchange for US$80 million.(27) Both Switzerland and Italy signed and ratified the Basel Convention on the 
Control of Transboundary Movements of Hazardous Wastes and their Disposal, which came into force in 1992, yet they’ve 
made no effort to prosecute either companv.(27) Reports from Kenya have also implicated companies from France, Spain, 
Greece, and the UK in the dumpmg(29), though no paper trail has yet substantiated those claims. 

Spokesmen for Puntland's irregular “coast guards*' claim that the dumping has gone on for almost 20 years(30), and the 
tsunami of December 2004 provided evidence to substantiate that claim. The waves that battered northern Somalia brought 
in tonnes of nuclear and toxic waste.(31) According to a United Nations Environment Programme (UNEP) assessment, there 
are hundreds of cases of respiratory infections, mouth ulcers and bleeding, abdominal hemorrhages, and unusual skin 
infections among people living along the Puntland and Somaliland coasts — symptoms consistent with radiation sickness. 
(32) And in the period since the dumped and leaking barrels washed up on their beaches, more than 300 local residents have 
died. (33) Nick Nuttall, of UNEP, notes that, in contravention of general principles of international law, “European 
companies [have| found it to be very cheap to get rid of the waste, [with dumping off the Somali coast | costing as little as 
US$2.50 a tonne, where waste disposal costs in Europe are something like US$1000 a tonne."(34) 



The Situation as it Stands 

The current situation along the Somali coastline poses an extraordinarily serious environmental hazard not only to the so- 
called pirates and their lamilies, but to the whole ol the eastern Africa sub-region.(35) So it seems perfectly rational and 
logical that the Puntland and Somaliland "coast guards would express outrage at the repeated assaults on their communities. 
Januna Ali Jama, a coast guard spokesman, put it succinctly during negotiations over the MV Faina, a captured Ukrainian 
ship earn ing a suspicious shipment ol tanks and military hardware. The ransom demands are a means of ‘reacting to the 
toxic waste that has been continually dumped on the shores of our country for nearly 20 years_The Somali coastline has 
been destroyed, and we believe this money is nothing compared to the devastation that we have seen on the seas. (36) 

In truth, the response ol the community of nations to the coast guards' defense of their territorial waters seems far less 
rational. Rather than policing their own fishing fleets and offering assistance with the toxic crisis, including pursuing and 
prosecuting the miscreants who perpetrated it, everyone from the US to Russia, China, the Netherlands, and NATO advocates 
mobilizing an international naval attack force. And the media rhetoric justifying that attitude spirals to ever greater heights of 
polemicist absurdity.(3 7) 

As the Guinean Grand Master musician, Famoudou Konate, once said of a particularly aggressive group of villagers we 
encountered when we traveled together near the Mali border: "These aren't bad people. They're just very , very poor.'’ In 
the case of the Somali coast guards I 'd add: Poor, and poisoned, but w ith enough self respect to realize that they're under 
attack and to strike out proactively. 

What the international community really objects to is that it's no longer able to conduct business as usual. One of the major 
Western arguments against Somali "piracy'’ insists that failure of the centralized state government allowed the situation to 
develop. The "failed state” claim, which asserts that only a strong central government can restore stability to Somalia, is. of 
course, entirety sell serv ing employed to justify Western actions as judged by Western mores. It's delusional to imagine a 
functional central Somali government in the near future, and the central government model mav never have been suitable at 
all. 

The Somalia of today is just tattered scraps inside a territorial pattern created as the Colonial empires retreated back to 
Europe. Completely disregarding the legitimacy of the central government, the Puntland and Somaliland coast-guard 
communities now appear to be evolving their own de facto governmental forms with written constitutions. Guarding their 
coastline has become their major activity, their national business, you might say. And pirate historian Peter Leeson suggests 
that there are sound historical precedents for the social evolution that’s taking place. 

He notes that historical pirates couldn t rely on a government to secure cooperation, so they developed pirate systems of 
order. They drew up documents and had every crew man sign his name or make his mark as a way of indicating that they all 
agreed to abide by the written rules. Writing the rules down created what Leeson calls "common knowledge,” making it 
obvious when pirate officials overstepped the narrowly circumscribed powers their crews allotted them.(38) 

When asked specifically about the current situation in the Gulf of Aden, Leeson said: 

When Somali pirates started out, there [were] not enough of them and they did not spend enough time together to 
really form anything like a pirate society. What we have seen now with the explosion of Somali piracy, or the 
grow th of it, anyway, is that they are starting to set up pirate communities . . . and, again, since they are an outlaw 
group, they need some private system of governance to keep their communities together. . . (Tlhey have written 
rules now.(39) 

The Somali coast guards are sea-savvy and fearless, and they are uniting. The clan lines that have divided Somalis for 
decades no longer seem to be obstacles to cooperation. Captured "‘pirates” interviewed recently have said that they crossed 
clan lines to open new franchises. ‘ We work together.'' said one. “Good for business, you know.”(40) No central state 
government is available to protect or assist them, but they’ve developed a functioning economy, and are now, in a sense, 
nation building. And to lurther this new spirit of cooperation, they may also have begun organizing a system of community 
defense tied to traditional elements of their society. 



Internal Self Defense 

can bc confusing to use the term Tslamicist" when refemng to Somalia. Sufism w as the traditional lorm ot Is a 
, 'ict iced in the horn of Africa. Though its position was weakened during the Barre regime, it has remained strong n 

^.‘autonomous regions Fundamentalist Wahabism (the Islam practiced by the fahban and al Quaida(41)) did not appear 
m Somalia until after the fall of Barre in 1991. but the Wahabists are the ones who almost took control of Somalia in 2 

Mmost as soon as thev attained power, the Wahabists moved against the Sufis.(42) Recently they’ve begun desecrating Sufi 
mosques shrines and graves,(43) and the traditionally pacifists Sufis have responded by organizing militias that may pro\ 
lolwvc anextraordinanlv stabilizing influenced) Since Wahabist Islam seeks control of every aspect of life, the powerful 
mdcDcndent coast guard forces have become another of its targets.(4?) But the Wahabists have little presence in the 
northeast And though the traditional Sufi leaders fulminate against the coast guard lifesty le, negotiations appear to be 
taking place between the Sufis and the coast guard leaders that might strengthen resistance to invasion from tosorih.(46) 
One of the most prominent ••pirate" leaders claims he’ll stop raiding if the land-based leadership can organize jobs tor h,s 

crews and a legitimate and functional force to protect the coast.(47) 

[ he Upshot? 

The point of all this is that "Somali Piracy” is not the monstrous international threat that the "community of nations‘ makes it 
out to bc There are logical explanations for its appearance. The men who practice it are embedded in a deeply traditional 
culture and could easily be viewed as honorable. They claim to want jobs and protection lor their communities. Is that so 

difficult to understand? 

In his magnificent Testament, "rogue” poet Francois Villon introduces a conversation between Alexander the Great and a 
captured pirate named Diomcdes.(48) Alexander asks Diomcdes why he’s become a lawless pirate. Diomed^ replies that 
novertv and desperation drov e him to sea: had he been wealthy he might have become an emperor like Alexander After 
considering the response. Alexander declares that instead of executing the pirate he 11 change his fortune from bad to good. 
Thenceforth, Diomcdes becomes a righteous man who Alexander could, had he need to, call an a y. 

Who’s to say that Somalia’s so-called pirates might not respond similarly if they were offered a similar chance’’ 
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This interview with Gabriel Kuhn was conducted via email in later 2009. His 

excellent book Life Under the Jolly Roger: Reflections on Golden Age Piracy 
was published by PM Press (pmpress.org) in January 2010. I highly recommend it. 

How and when did you first get interested in pirates and the golden age of piracy? 

As a child, like so many others. I was always fascinated by the outlaw image of pirates. 1 
had pirate toys, I dressed up as a pirate, etc. Incorporating that fascination into my work 
later on just seemed to be a natural step, if you will. 

i first encountered your writing when I read ’’Life Under the Death’s Head: 
Anarchism & Piracy,” in the book Women Pirates and the Politics of the Jolly Roger 
by Ulrike Klausmann, Marion Meinzerin and yourself (published by Black Rose in 
1997). What’s the relationship between that essay and the new book? 

I think there are clear similarities in how I try to look at golden age piracy through a 
variety of social, political, and cultural theory. The big difference is that I now know 
much more about piracv than when I wrote that essay. This has changed my outlook in 
several ways. In the essay I used golden age piracy mainly as a historical backdrop onto 
which l projected a few general ideas about radical politics. Doing justice to the actual 
history of golden age pirates was much less important than propagating political beliefs. 
At the end of the essay I say something like. ”1 know I will be accused of romanticism, 
but l don't care." A very flippant remark, of course, but, well, it gives you an idea of the 

This book takes a different angle. It tries to tie certain political ideas - which are very’ similar to the ones in the essay, not 
much has changed here - much more to what the golden age pirates' reality might have actually been like. So the assessment 
of their politics - rather than the projection of ours as contemporary radicals - plays a more important role. One consequence 

of this was that most of the romanticism went out the door. 

Let me pick up on this. I think that perhaps the most important thing about Life Under the Jolly Roger is the way you 
engage with works of radical piratology critically. I feel like you are very quick to acknowledge the strengths of the 
works, but also argue very strongly against what you feel they got wrong. These are often very important differences 
(the interpretation of the story of Captain Mission and Libertalia, and the relationship between pirates and slavery 
being just two examples out of many). Why is it so important to correct these idealizations? Why is it so easy to make 

these kinds of mistakes? 

Well, personally, I wouldn't even speak of mistakes. I think one of the aspects that make work on golden age piracy so 
difficult - and so intriguing - is the lack of first-hand sources. We have no letters, diaries, or logbooks of pirates, no accounts 
of people who traveled with them or who studied them at close hand. In short, apart from the traceable material tacts 
(approximate numbers, areas of operation, ships used, etc ), there is very little certainty’ when it comes to the life of golden 
age pirates, their motives, their social relations, their political and ethical beliefs, etc. All we can do is read the 
"circumstantial evidence" (newspaper clippings, court transcripts, navy records), relate it to what we know of the era's 
general history, add our perception of how humans behave under certain circumstances, and then come up with a picture that 
seems convincing and believable to us. Now different scholars will come up with different pictures, but that only makes 

every thing more interesting. 
But to answer your question about idealizations and why I find it important to correct them: I think mainly because l want a 
radical political movement to be a credible movement; a movement that has to be taken seriously by its opponents on an 
intellectual and theoretical level. Now don't get me wrong, there is a place for romanticism: romanticism inspires, motivates, 
and reassures, and that's all great. But I also think that there is a place for serious examination where we take a step back, 
breathe out, and say, "Okay, let us look at how' things might have really been. ." And on this level 1 think the ability to be 
self-critical is tremendously important. It makes for better discussion among ourselves as radicals and for a more productive 

exchange with people whose politics differ. 
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Are- you worried that people will get offended by your critiques - either the writers themselves or radicals who hold 
^ome oi these idealized notions about golden age piracy very dearly? 

a, !,ttle ';0r[r,cd t,hft, some of lhe "liters might misinterpret my intentions, because I'm really not out to disrespect 
ihie ° ^ ! uor • ^ou 1 even say that I m criticizing much, at least not in the sense of saying that someone is "wrong" on 
l 0r ano. cru le "ork Marcus Rediker, Peter Lambom Wilson, or Stephen Snclders is fantastic, there is 
. °‘Ute y.n° d°ubt ab°utthat- andmy vvork bullds almost entirely on theirs. Most importantly, I see them as authors who 
3“f I?1', p°1,tK? ldeals' and thls ,s much morc significant to me than whether we share the same view on the ethics or 
uleals of Blackboard or Bartholomew Roberts. 

SL"Le' 'IhftKdi.ffer fT thcTtC/prCtatT' !l'S JUSt about diffcrcnt Perspectives, and about a lively, constructive debate. 
r' I ,,,/ b Ta»avS “S Cr aS rad!Ca S interestcd in historical analysis and political theorv Let us take Marcus 
Rodgers Villains of All Nations as an example. It is without any doubt the most accomplished book written on golden age 

f' Coy’ ParH1CnUlarly fT a,rad'ca anf*euOf course we could just be like, "Alright. Marcus Red.ker has said .t all and that's 
at on golden age pirates. But I think that d be rather boring, and I can't see Marcus Rediker wishing for that either Radical 

T thH°UShtS-Kand 1 h°pC 1Ve bccn able t0 formula^ in this book. Whether they'll make 
sense to readers and will be considered contributions to a valuable debate is for them to decide, but I think it's necessary to 
try Radical discussion must never stop or it ends being radical 

Am I worried that I might offend some readers’ To be honest' I haven't given that much thought I guess I assumed that it's 

£ agrc^w ithli emandn,hn8k H f perspcct"e and that rm raisinS questions as a comrade and not as a foe. If people 
on t agree with me and think that I am too negativ e in my view of golden age pirates, that’s perfectly fine I'm glad that there 

are ditferent positions. I just wish for respect and solidarity. P y tine, t m glad mat there 

butthTZ 7e,hapS th7 Was "fitherJanarchist nor evolutionary consciousness among pirates of the golden age - 
that? y ^ anarch,St and evolutionary momentum” (75). Could you elaborate on what you mean by 

I just think that it'd be hard to make a convincing case that golden age pirates were very much concerned with universal 
values of equality and justice or with creating a better world for all. All considered, it just doesn't seem plausible to me Their 

motivating factors rather appeared to be an individual escape from oppressive structures and the pursue of a joyful life 
ovvevcr, this does not mean that there was nothing revolutionary about them. "Lack of consciousness" has probably been 

overrated as a dividing line between people who deserve the revolutionary attribute and those who don't To me there does 
he a revolutionary - and anarchist - element or potential in the rejection of oppressive structures and the pursue of a iov ful 
hfe, no matter how "individualistic." No one can take this away from the golden age pirates andTthi^ it's v4at insnie 

Wcio^ pr°bably Cannot be called a "lotion movement" based on revolutionary 
onsciousness, it cames what I would call a revolutionary element, potential, or, well, "momentum." * 

y°7Se‘he Tk of anunlber of P^P'e tha‘ might not be obvious when examining the golden age of piraev Deleuze 
and Guattan, P.erre Clastres, and Nietzsche, for instance. Why did you use this approach? P 

The answer is pretty simple I think: I did a philosophy Ph D. and I have always enjoyed reading theory At the same time 

.. I wanfed 10 be theofy t0 lssues that seemed relevant politically, instead of ending up in very isolated academic 
dialogue. My relationship with academia has never been easy and I have had verv little to do with it eir u 

Tsiisssxss: rr,f you wil1’ * bS* - 
never had Se tle nr Zi " ? C0mm0" ,nterests ~ in this case- a" Merest in pirates and/or radical politics - but 
!7 m r ? ' va read up 0n lh,S SlulT AmonS the nicest compliments I can get is someone telling me This is the first time Foucault (or whoever) really grabbed my attention." someone tctimg me. 

Ultimately what lessons do you think radicals can draw from the golden age of piracy? 

dominant s^iaT no™IS! t** ^ ^ °f'hc bf°°k’ but the core aspects > The rejection of authority and of 
dominant social norms. This seems an essential aspect of any radical engagement. 2. The golden age pirates’ internal social 
structure that stands as an extraordinary experiment in egalitarianism and direct democracy It's noUobe idealized is it was 
exclusive, ,.e. the guiding principles were only shared among crew members and did not Ttcnd to ofhers butitl 
nonethdess a shining and inspiring example of radical self-determination. 3. The "libidinal" dimension of goldcn’age pirate 

hLlvt^rr't ",drM?e *"«** ”** oiwtive You pm have fun be”!. **toS 
“ fi8h'"S **• “* * «*•» Uto. ■* like lha. famons Emma Goldman q,L. If 1 cartTncc.TS 



want to be part of your revolution.” 1 think the golden age pirates were always up for a good dance. 
Besides these central points, there are a few other aspects For example, the "Temporary Autonomous Zones” that the pirates 
created in the sense of Hakim Bey. Then their challenge to the control of space which renders terms like "pirate radio" very 
apt. And a number of important economic aspects, like the rejection of both the wage labor system and capitalist production 
(which allows to draw interesting parallels to modern-day dumpster divers, freegans, etc.), or the undermining of ownership 
rights (which today continues in the form of piracy as "copy right violation"). 
There are a lot of lessons to draw from golden age pirates for contemporary radicals, no doubt. As I argue in the book, 
though, the decisive question is how we can turn these lessons into effective politics today. The golden age pirates are no 
model for a free and just society for all. due to ever changing historical circumstances, their own contradictions, and also their 
special relationship to the sea. They carry the said revolutionary "momentum," but today this has to be brought to life by 
those who want to defend this legacy. In this context, crucial is not whether the golden age pirates were revolutionary, but 
how we and future generations can keep their legacy a revolutionary one. This has no longer to do with projection - it is a 

matter of adaptation. 

What do you think about contemporary piracy, especially off the coast of Somalia? 

I know very little about it. I don't think it has much to do with what I'm study ing in this book, because for me the central 
feature of the golden age pirates is their lack of home, their "nomadism," if you w ill. All that the golden age pirates really had 
were their ships. They came indeed, as the traditional pirate greeting indicates, "from the sea." This distinguishes them from 
all other famous pirate communities, including the North African corsairs in the 16th century, the pirate sy ndicates of the 
South China Sea in the 19th, or contemporary pirates along the Horn of Africa. 
To me, the approach of study ing the latter wouldn't differ much from the general study of bandit groups w ith strong roots and 
acceptance in local communities. Personally, I think that the work of Eric Hobsbavvm remains unsurpassed here. Of course 
there are tactical and strategic differences between bandits operating in the desert, in the forest, or on the sea. but the overall 

social dimensions of their actions are very similar. I believe. It is the nomadic character of the golden age pirates that makes 

them a unique social phenomenon and demands specific analy sis. 
But to give you an answer about Somali piracy based on the little I do know, I would say that it is a consequence of three 
overlapping factors, namely a dire social situation, war, and imperialism. Somalis wouldn't turn to piracy in the same 
numbers if it wasn't an economic necessity; they wouldn't have the weapons and the militaristic know-how if they hadn’t been 
surrounded by war for nearly two decades now; and they had less justification for their attacks if there vvasnt a sense that 
international maritime trade was plundering their resources. Whether this creates a social movement of sorts with promising 
political dimensions. I'm not sure. There are certainly anti-imperialist and anti-colonial aspects, and there is a sense of self- 
determination, but I don't know whether we're looking at any attempt here to actually alter the structure of Somali society. It 
is certainly an interesting development to observe for any one interested in piracy, and we will see where it is headed. 

In addition to Life Under the Jolly Roger you’ve written a lot! You have a forthcoming book of Gustav Landauer 
translations on PM Press. Also a forthcoming book about hardcore, straight edge, and radical politics on PM as well. 
You translated Klaus Viehmann’s Prison Round Trip, wrote a pamphlet on anarchist football (soccer) and more I’ve 
missed. And that's just your English language output. It seems like you’re even more prolific in German. What ties all 

your work together? 

A passion to work with texts in whatever shape or form. Not to sound corny, but I've loved writing and putting together 
journals since I was very' y oung, and this just seems to be a continuation. Whether it s working as an author, translator, or 
editor, it's all fun to me. Obviously this doesn't mean that things automatically turn out great, but it means that l keep on 
trying. Since I've been able to strongly focus on publishing work over the last few years - after a decade of permanent 
traveling which drew a lot of time and energy -1 guess I'v e been able to get a few projects done. 
As far as the different themes go that I've been working on - whether it's pirates, straight edge, anarchist history7, or soccer -1 
would say that with almost ev ery thing I'm interested in I ev entually reach the point where I'm asking myself how I could turn 
this into a publishing project. Then l develop ideas, and if I'm lucky enough some publisher picks them up. 

So why did you want to write this particular book, and why now? 

To be honest, this book would not have been written without Ramsey Kanaan, the founder of PM Press. Whether lie'll live to 

cherish or regret this, I don't know, but the book really was his initiative. 
I knew Ramsey from distributing Alpine Anarchist pamphlets through AK (Alpine Anarchist Productions is a DIY publishing 
project I founded in 2000), and when he started PM we exchanged ideas on a few possible projects. In that context, Ramsey 



brought up Women Pirates and the Politics of the Jolly Roger, the book that you mentioned before, and asked whether 1 
wouldn't want to do something on pirates again. I hadn't given working on pirates a thought in a long time, but it seemed like 
a lun idea and I went to work. It look a little while before I knew where I was heading, but not least thanks to Ramsev's 
interventions. I eventually embarked on a path that felt right. As far as the outcome is concerned, that’s for others to say. 

Any last comments? 

Thanks for the invitation to contribute to No Quarter, and keep up the important work! The internet is fine and all but a 
vibrant underground culture needs some good old /ines! 

Gabriel was recently refused travel authorization to the US for a 
he wrote about it on the PM Press website on Jan 29, 2010. 

speaking tour. Here is what 

Terrorists, US Immigration, and a Cancelled Tour 
Sometimes you experience the ultimate anti-climax. With three PM Press books released these months, I had been planning 
lor about a year to come lor an extended speaking tour to North America this spring. A couple of months ago I started 
planning this more concretely. The anarchist bookfairs in San Francisco, New York, and Montreal provided general reference 
points, and I got in touch with many wonderful people who helped schedule events in twenty US states and two Canadian 
provinces. I was also looking forward to the trip on a personal level: I have been traveling to the US regularly since I was 
nine years old, did part of my schooling there, and meant to visit many dear friends. Admittedly, I was worried about 
immigration, as I've had problems before - one reason why I haven’t visited in five years - butVfigured I'll come well 
prepared. Little did I know that the recently introduced Electronic System for Travel Authorization (ESTA) would make it 
impossible for someone matching an entry on the US government's No Fly List (also known as the Terrorist Watch List) to 
even board a plane. I considered the process a mere formality, and it actually took me a week to check the outcome of my 
application. So w hen the words "Travel Not Authorized" appeared on my computer screen. I instantly thought of a mistake 
Certainly 1 must have missed a letter or digit in my application form. I checked the records. I hadn’t missed anything 
Nonetheless, I applied again. It only took a few hours to receive another rejection 

Now, here is one thing about the No Fly List: in the name of national security, it is virtually impossible to receive any 
intormation about it. Not why your name is on it, not since when, not what you can do to get off the list - in fact, you won’t 
even know w hether it's really your name or w hether your name matches that of some other "terrorist" suspect. However, after 
speaking to embassy staff, a mix-up is unlikely in this case. Once it had sunk in that my name was on the list I had a prettv 
clear understanding of where the origins of this lay. 

When 1 arrived in the US the last time, in 2005,1 was held for seven hours at Philadelphia Airport. First, the stamps of Arab 

countries in my passport had raised suspicion, then some organizations in my address book, then the literature in my 
backpack. The immigration officers deemed it necessary to call in an FBI anti-terrorist agent. We went through a pretty 
ridiculous interrogation, with some other agents storming in at some point, frantically demanding that 1 get up and put my 
hands against the wall - apparently, they had found a weapon in my luggage: a camping knife. Once they understood that I 
had no other "weapons" on me, they relaxed, and I was allowed to continue with the interrogation in relative peace. 
Eventually, the frustrated FBI agent said. Now l know why you've studied philosophy — so you can answer all my questions 
w ithout saying anything." I lelt like I had done well. Then he recommended that I return to Europe voluntarily' on the next 
flight. That way I could "get my papers in order" (I had no papers that weren't in order) and "reapply" for entry to the US - 
otherw ise I'd be removed forcefully, which would automatically imply a five-year ban. I told him that if I was to be removed 
forcefully there was little I could do (after all, the agents had far more serious weapons than me), but that I certainly hadn't 
taken an eight-hour flight to Philadelphia to voluntarily turn around and fly back. Since his bluff didn't work, the agent w as in 
a bit of trouble, at the time, I still had a valid B1/B2 visa issued by the US embassy in Vienna in the late 1990s. w hich meant 
that a report had to be filed if I was to be removed. Since none of the agent's suspicions - in the end focusing on Earth 
Liberation Front connections - were based on any thing substantial, there was nothing substantial to base a report on either. 
Grudgingly, I was allowed to enter, although the duration of my stay was severely limited - basically, the officers in charge 
did what they could within their means to spoil my visit. This was sold to me as generosity'. 

As I lelt the country within the time I had been given, I thought this incident would have no further consequences. As things 
stand now, though, it must have earned me a spot in the Terrorist Watch List. The agent got his way after all. 



If you are denied authorization to trav el to the US through ESTA. you can still apply for a visa at a US embassy. However, 
three things have to be considered: l. Unless you are conv inced that your case is obv iously one of mistaken identity, it is 
unlikely to be granted. 2. Ev en if it is granted, it will take a long time, as you'll have to undergo special security screening. 3. 
Ev en if vou end up getting a visa, it will have been issued by State Department employees - Department of Homeland 
Security agents might still turn you away upon arriv al. Under these circumstances, it became impossible for me to continue 
planning my tour (which was to start in a month), and I had to cancel. Luckily, the support I’ve received from friends and 
organizers in the US since then has been fantastic, and some of the events I had planned will still happen - others are 
stepping in as speakers, web conferences have been offered, etc. It's like the saying goes: you can ban people but not ideas. 

In the long run, I could fight my inclusion in the No Fly List, but I'm not really inclined to do so. It is a time-consuming, 
costly, and personally compromising affair, and, despite my sadness and disappointment, this indiv idual case is far from 
tragic. I have a comfortable life in Sweden, I can travel to numerous other countries, etc. What's really worry ing are the far 
bigger problems that this case is an indication of: 1. The complex of immigration and anti-terrorism legislation, which for 
many people means separation from loved ones, exclusion from educational and economic possibilities, and at times 
persecution, imprisonment, and death. 2. The fact that in the name of "national security " means of surveillance and repression 
have been put into place that are entirely secretive and non-transparent - the possible implications of this are ev ident and very 
frightening. 3. The fact that institutions like the No Fly List not only trample on the rights of US citizens, but leave non-US 
citizens with no rights to fight them at all. If applied sy stematically, this could severely undermine communication, exchange, 
and networking of activists and social movements. If this particular case can help draw some attention to these issues, at least 

it serv es a purpose. 

Many thanks to ev ery one who's shown so much support over the last couple of months and the last few days! I'll see you all 

sometime somewhere! 



Anarchist C omniune at Nootka In 1911! by Larry Gambone (reprinted from The Ovstercatcher #6 
May 2009) _ 

In 1911 a "Russian anarchist named Albert Leon was arrested in New York 
; City and charge with counterfeiting American $ 10 bills. The base of operations 
| was an anarchist colony on Nooka Island. While the people living at the 
commune were Russian, Leon's counterfeiting associates had Anglo names. In the 
brief statement that accompanied the Victoria Colonist photo of Leon, several 
other members ot the group were said to have revealed the counterfeiting plot 
after having undergone the Third Degree . In other words, the information was 
extracted through beatings and torture, (“third Degree is allegedly in reference 
to William Burns, 1860-1932, known as “Third Degree Bums'’, who in that era 

. was director of the Bureau of Investigation, predecessor of the FBI). 
I A clipping from the Los Angeles Times states that Leon had lived in the 

Baltic Provinces of Russia and had counterfeited money there to pay for arms 
for the insurrection - presumably the 1905 revolt. On December 12, 1912, Leon 
was sentenced in Chicago to 10 years in Levenworth. That is the last we hear 
from him. 

Coincidentally, or perhaps not so coincidentally, there was also a bank 
robbery in New Hazelton, BC a year later. The robbers killed in the shoot-out 
were described as “Russian revolutionaries.” According to 4‘Shoot-out at New 
Hazelton" in Pioneer Days in British Columbia Vol 3, on November 13, 1913, 
four Russians robbed the Union Bank in that town and got away with $18,000. 
This was quite a sum in those days, perhaps equal to $400,000 in today's money. 
Then on April 3 of the following year, the group came back with three extra 
members and attempted to hold up the bank again. A gun battle broke out with 
some of the local people and three of the bandits w ere shot dead. Three were 
captured and one escaped, never to be seen again. The three were given 20 year 
sentences and at the end of there terms were deported to the USSR. Only two 
names were mentioned however. These were Zarackmct KalcPfand Boris 

--—-- ->. ManukolT. both young men by their photos. While this article does not suggest 
what ideology the Russians stood for. Travel British Columbia’s web site refers to them as Hazelton's “mysterious anarchist 
bank robbers", but gives no more information. 

Was there a relationship between Leon's group and these bank robbers, since they were both “anarchists” and only 
two years separate the dismantling of the counterfeiting operation and the bank job? 

Here are two stories from the Victoria Colonist. 

/. After ci search across the continent and up into British C olumbia, the secret service operatives today captured Albert 
Leon, a Russian Jew and political refugee, as he was about to leave New York for South America. Leon is alleged to be at the 
head of an extensive counterfeiting gang which has flooded the Pacific Coast with spurious $ 10 bills during the last year 

Leon arrived in North America about 3 years ago. He took up a section of land near Los Angeles, California, 
where it is believed the 1st spurious notes were made. In Dec, 1910, he went to Nootka, Vancouver Island, British Columbia, 
and it was charged that most of his counterfeit work came out of his plant there... 
Vancouver Island has lost from among its residents of many diverse nationalities a genius whose ability> to manufacture 
spurious currency has successfully been pitted against the shrewdest of American bank cashiers. In his 2-story house on land 
he had but a few months ago secured at Nootka. Leon has been busily engaged turning out the artistic counterfeits which 
ha\>e been circulated far and wide throughout the United States. Recently counterfeit hills have been in circulation on the 
( anadian side oj the line, and it is possible that Leon did not confine his attention wholly to the currency of Uncle Sam. 

Swanson, another one of the suspects under arrest at Chicago, was earlier in the year also at Nootka, staying some 
time, but he left evidently with a quantity> of the spurious hills which it was his work to dispose of throughout the United 

. 

Icon was a man involved in old world criminal work, and one of the smoothest of any known for years. His work 
would indicate that he was a past master in the art of photography I.eon is described as a man of about 27. 5'6" and 
prepossessing looking. He is an accomplished linguist, a good musician and well educated. At Nootka he kept much to 
himself and had little to do with any oj the residents of that lonely spot. 
(Colonist 1911-10-10) 



2. Counterfeiters Paraphernalia - Mr W A (Hover, of United States Secret service, has returned from Nootka bringing the 
complete counterfeiting outfit w hich Albert Leon, arrested recently at New York, left in the woods near the Indian settlement 
on Vancouver Island. Mr Glover said on his return that at Nootka he found 4 Russians who told him of plans by Leon to 
establish a colony of Russian anarchists on the Vancouver Island coast. Leon was 29, highly educated in a Russian 
university and compelled to flee to America because of political troubles there. Among his possessions was found a chart and 
with this Glover located the counterfeiting outfit where it had been cached. 
Glover was sent to Nootka under instructions from Captain Thomas B Poster, of the United States secret service, who had 
received a tip from the E, and after 11 days' search discovered not only the counterfeiting outfit, but also the inner details of 
(he Russian's remarkable career. 

Glover left on the island coast 4 Russians, fellow-countrymen of Leon, who alone remain of the anarchistic colony 

which Leon proposed to organize with himself as head. From information gathered. Glover found that the extensive 
circulation of counterfeit notes was to obtain finds to finance the project. At the present time 10 subjects of the Czar are on 
their way to the colony to form the nucleus of the settlement, having been summoned before Leon's arrest in the E. and still in 
ignorance of the fact that he is in custody. 

They told Glover before his return that John Wilson had been made chief now that Leon was gone, and they also 
assured him that no more counterfeiting would be done by them. All of them were highly informed, plentifully supplied with 
money and writers of revolutionary propaganda. They declared that they had fled from Russia to escape prison or exile to 
Siberia, and that Leon had preceded them. 

Back from the village in the woods Leon built his cabin, dug a little garden and cleared a small tract. In the upper 
story he constructed a darkroom for his photographic processes, which was pronounced by the secret service men to be 
almost perfect. When he left the island for the last time, he took all his outfit presses and chemicals, and concealed them in a 
ravine, marking the place by means of a chart. It was only upon obtaining this chart that the government was able to find 
them again, and thereby cinch its case against him. 
Leon's method of manufacture was by photography and Enginee raving. Among his effects were found 50 or more books, 
highly scientific, showing a trained mind. Photographers who examined his outfit in the federal building Seattle, declared 
that he was only an amateur, but very highly skilled. 

After making a perfect copy of a treasury note by means of the lens, Leon transferred it to metal, Engineerctving his 
dies. In the same manner the treasury seal was copied, as well as charter numbers to be stamped on the notes. Then, by a 
printing press which he invented, he stamped the money on a fine paper, pasted the 2 backs together, strewing silk threads 
between. The monastery product was so perfect that it could not be distinguished from the real notes except by experts. 

Inventory of the outfit made by the several service men included more than 1,000 pieces, ranging from a complete 
set of drawing instruments to a hydrometer, chemicals of every description, camera, dark cloth, delicate scales and dies. 

Ihe buried outfit, together with a trunk ofpersonal effects of Leon which was left with Canadian officials, was 
found only after a day's search within a radius of 100'from the proper spot, showing the care with which it was hidden. Had 
not Glover pushed his stick into a bundle of leaves at the foot of an immense tree, and struck the trunk, it would probably 
never had been located. 

Because of the accident to Tees, Glover was unable to get away from Nootka I until the revenue ciater Tahoma had 
been ordered in to pick him up at Nootka village. With the transportation of the outfit East to be used as evidence in Leon's 
trial, the connection of the Northwest with Leon's extensive operations will cease. His trial will be one of the sensational 
ones of the winter in New York. 
(Colonist 1911-12-08). 

Anarchist counterfeiters and bank robbers were not unusual at this time. Russian revolutionaries; populists, 
Bolshevik and anarchist alike, engaged in illegal activities to raise money for the Cause. The same year Albert Leon was 
arrested, the young Nester Mahkno was imprisoned for armed robbery. The Bonnot Gang was famous for its bank heists and 
was the first group to use stolen automobiles for a quick escape. The "illegals” were a natural response to the Tsarist police 
state and the political repression in France in the years following the defeat of the Paris Commune. 

A Couple More Things about New Hazelton by David Tighe 
1 d love to know more about Albert Leon and his colony. I have found a couple more sources about the robbery in 

New Hazelton that perhaps give a better picture of what happened there, if they can be trusted. 
Frank W. Anderson, in my opinion, stands head and shoulders above most local historians of the West. I doubt 

many of the other historians would disagree. In many ways he blazed a path for others to follow. He also tends to have more 
sympathy for his subjects, regardless of which side of the law they might fall on, and does not come from a law and order” 
perspective. Unfortunately his article New Hazelton's Boardwalk Gun Battle is the shortest of the three articles I found and 
offers little new information. It comes from his book Oldtime Canadian Sheriffs and Outlaws (Self Published, 1982). 



Tlie other two articles 1 found have much more information and arc both written like pulp western novels. Where 
Frank W. Anderson never cheers for anyone to die, both these articles make it clear that the bank robbers are scum to be 
Sunned down by the heroic sheriffs, or in this case vigilantes. I n Shootout at New Hazel Ion (in Outlaws & Lawmen of 
Western Canada Vol One, Heritage House, 1983), Cecil Clark describes Reverend D. R. 'Doc' McLean as ’muscular, well 
over six leet with curly black hair and a pleasant smile. In his western style hat and high, elk-hide boots he could have been 
ikened perhaps to Gary Cooper”. Far from being just another pretty face he w as also good w ith his rifle, "a weapon he 

handled as skillfully as the bible”. Clark is restrained in comparison to F. W. Lindsay, however. 

Lindsay's article is entitled The Russian Menace - 1914 (in his Outlaws In British Columbia, published 1963); 
perhaps he wrote something about the Winnipeg general strike, he could have just changed the vear. It opens: 'When a man 
ot God is goaded into picking up a weapon of destruction, it bodes ill for the recipients of his wrath.” Again his description 
ot the reverend is even more enthusiastic than Clark's. "McLean w as a big man in every sense of the word. Broad shouldered 
and narrow waisted, he stood over six foot in his stockings. He wore a narrow brimmed black Stetson hat and was. in fact, an 
ideal hero for a western story, had there been a Zane Grey around to write one.” 

But leav ing aside the adventure-story tone and somew hat unpleasant bias of Clark and Lindsay's articles they do 
have some useful info. They both give all seven names rather than just two. In addition to the two men named above in Larry 
Gambone's article (Zarackmet KalctTand Boris Manukoff, although both articles refer to the later as Bonn, rather than Boris) 
the third person who was captured was named Adeku Smajloff. The two killed outright in the gun fight were Mischa 
Merzakoff and Obyscl BorsacIT. The other who survived, but later died of his wounds was Wano DzntzoH The sole robber 
who escaped, probably with the money, was Dzachot Bekuzaroff. He was supposedly their leader. 

According to Clark the bank robbers who survived shared the following story with the law about their gang: 
"All were Russian, most from Siberia, members of a lawless sect feared even in that wilderness of swamp and frozen tundra. 
Bekuzaroff, the leader in the bank raid, had been a sort of outlaw chief in eastern Russia, until action by the Czar's 
government sentenced him and his band to different forms of penal serv itude. By superhuman effort some of them escaped, 
and Bekuzaroff, banished to the rock quarries of Sakhalin Island north of Japan, found himself released one day by lucky 
chance. 
It appears that the end of the Russian-Japanese war saw part of the islands ceded to Japan by the treaty of Portsmouth, and the 
Russian prisoners were free. Then along came an American schooner recruiting labor for construction of a railway in 
Mexico. From Mexico, Bekuzaroff worked his way up to San Fransisco, and later to Vancouver, B.C. In Vancouver the bank 
robbery was planned, and the rest of the gang w as picked up along the line of railway constmction in Northern B.C.” 

One of the drawbacks of these sort of local histories is that they don't name sources. This is certainly an interesting 
story but it's hard to know what to think of it without knowing how reliable the story is. How and why die prisoners would 
share this information with their interrogators is certainly a question. And if Bekuzaroff was really such a charismatic leader, 
why did they give up his name, if it is indeed his real name. Of course the story could have also been fabricated by a 
journalist, if it w asn't fabricated by the prisoners. One phrase which is very' interesting is "'members of a law less sect”. If it 
was just a group of outlaw s the term sect seems strange. To me it connotes a religious or perhaps political group. One thinks 
of the various antinomian groups described in Norman Cohn's Pursuit of the Millennium, although I doubt that could be what 
is meant. The possibility that they could have been an anarchist group is intriguing and certainly not impossible. It is also 
worth noting that the prison camps were full of political prisoners throughout those years, but especially with the 1905 
uprising which helped to end the Russo-Japanese war. Even if they didn't start out with overt political consciousness, contact 
with revolutionaries might have had an influence. Wild speculations, but not impossibilities. Also worth noting, Frank W. 
Anderson describes the robbers as “workers from the nearby lumber camp”, which doesn't necessarily contradict the story of 
the robbers being from railw ay construction, I'm sure many people did both kinds of work, but is a detail not in either of the 
other articles. 

According to Lindsay the gang had been very active before New Hazelton. He attributes to them robberies in 
Granite Falls, Washington, Abbotsford, B.C., and Elma Washington. "'According to one of the w ounded bandits. Prince 
Rupert would have been next on their agenda”. The remainder of the gang laid low for the summer, until October I7,h when 
they allegedly robbed a bank in Sedro-Wooley, Washington. There was a shootout on October 22nd when the gang tried to 
cross into Canada. Two of them died, including the " Pockmarked Man”, who was the supposed leader of the New Hazelton 
job. So that would make him Bekuzaroff, although he isn't identified so in the article. The three remaining members of the 
gang attempted to cross into Canada again on the 24th, resulting in two of them being killed and one escaping back into the 
U S. As Lindsay put it “This skirmish put an end to the 'Russian invasion'”. What should we make of all this? I'm not sure. 

Finally l wanted to mention an article about a different bank robber who is described as an anarchist, although little 
further info is given. The article was brought to my attention by Larry Gambone: 



Powell Madeira, in an article for the Dawson Creek Inquirer w rote; 

T'ormer anarchist hank robber Oliver Spence has returned to Hazelton, after a decade of living reclusively in his riverboat on 
he Skeena River. Readers will undoubtedly recall how Spence was once the darling of the town after a series of bank 

robberies in which he stole money from local officials and gave to the needy. After managing to elude capture for three 
months by hiding in the houses of some woodland supporters, he was finally caught while trying to bathe in the Bulkley River. 
After one week in prison, he emerged a changed man. No longer an anarchist, he spent the next five days building his own 
riverboat. Upon completion, he left Hazelton behind and lived on (he Skeena River in complete isolation. No reasons were 
ever given for his sudden change. Spence is now living in a hastily-constructed mansion on Cunningham Road. Visitors say 
he has dyed his golden locks purple, and eats only strawberries covered in syrup. When asked about his plans, Spence 
remains ambivalent, but says he is interested in running for mayor. 

Strange. Any further information about any of this would be greatly appreciated. 

John Oswald: Atheist, Vegetarian, Revolutionary. By N. N. u , _ 
John Oswald arrived in India in 1782, a junior officer in the Black Watch. Great Britain was currently at war with the ruler o 

Mysore Hyder Ali who was allied with France. Oswald's reputation for unruhness had proceeded him; he had allegedly fought (and won) a 
duel with his commanding officer on the trip over, nearly killing him. If true, this could hardly have ingratiated him to the military 
establishment in India. In any case he lasted only a few months, deserting after witnessing the massacre and rape ot locals by British troops. 

Oswald 'went native' passing (at least well enough to avoid detection by the British) as Indian, and spending time with the largely 
Hindu populace Despite a distaste for priest craft in all its forms, Oswald respected the compassion that Hinduism had tor animals and 
became a life long vegetarian. After spending some time in India Oswald began a great journey overland through Persia up into Kurdistan 
(and was one of the first Europeans to spend any amount of time amongst the Kurds) over land through Europe and eventually back to jolly 

old England^ ^ ^ Englanj maje quite a sensation. Numerous articles made comment on his manner of dress, his adoption of the 

Hindoo system of worship”, and his vegetarianism. Attempts were made to link Oswald to eccentric vegetarians, and selt styled English 
Hindus (such as John Zephaniah Holwell) precisely because he was not a harmless eccentric, but rather a fire-breathing revolutionary. Not to 
mention an atheist and decidedly not a convert to Hinduism. Oswald preached a very radical anti-impenalist republicanism. He agitated in 
favor of the independent United States, but also for the independence of India. In 1791 (the same year that his tnend Ihomas Paine published 
The Rights of Man) Oswald published The Cry of Nature; Or,. in Appeal to Mercy and to Justice, on Behalf of the Persecuted Animals (1), 

arguing for animal rights, vegetarianism, and radical democracy. ., 0 . , 
With the onset of the French revolution in 1789, Oswald moved to France to lend his support. He acted as a liaison with British 

revolutionaries that remained in Britain. He also contributed to the popular adoption of the vegetarian in revolutionary France, both because 
of the concern for animal rights, but also because of its frugality. With war time deprivations eating meat was seen as decadent and showing 
allegiance to the upper classes. Oswald wrote that the ruling classes in England ate roast beef while the poor went without, and that John 
Bull, patriotic symbol of Great Britain, was a symbol of waste. All the arable land dedicated to tattenmg cows could produce far more lood if 
devoted to vegetables. Jingos in Britain wrote about how the French revolution reduced Frenchmen to eating onions and snails, and that beet 

is what made Britain great. Ultimately, John Bull would not be guillotined in this revolution. 
That was actually an open question for a while, actually, as Oswald and a few others argued that the British masses would support 

the revolution and that troops should be sent to storm the Tower of London and kill the Royal family, leading to a general British uprising. 
This suggestion was rejected by Robespierre, and John Bull escaped the fate that awaited Louis XVI (and thousands ot others). 

Oswald made one other great contribution to the revolution. He introduced the pike, a long spear, the most egalitarian of all 
weapons, and trained volunteers in its use. He eventually lead a division of pike wielding men and women (Oswald supported women 
soldiers, but eventually in his absence, his second in command sent all the women away, condemning them as the mothers of all vice). 
Oswald died on September 14, 1793 in a fierce battle with royalist troops. He was survived by his two sons, John and William, both drummer 
boys in the corps. Later corpses, as pikemen in later years fighting royalists. He was also survived by two wives, with whom he had lived in 

complete harmony and equality of the sexes, according to one contemporary observer. 
Oswald, the advocate for non-violence towards animals, was unflinching in his call for violence against tyrants and oppressors. He 

had no doubts about what should be done with monarchs and other tyrants. A recent commentator opined that “Oswald was intimately 
involved in the process that transformed the French Revolution from a mainly peaceful process into a blood bath”(2). Oswald believed that 
violence was necessary to take humanity (and all other animals too) from the old world of tyranny to the new world of liberty. He died trying 

to put these ideas into place. 

Notes: 
(1) Conveniently online here: www.ivu.org/history/renaissance/oswald.html or 
www.animalrightshistory.org/animal-iights-library/osw-john-oswald/cry-ot-naturehtm 

(2) Tristram Stuart in Bloodless Revolution: A Cultural i listory of Vegetarianism From 1600 to Modem Times (WW Norton, 2007). 



Somali Pirates by Peter Lamborn Wilson (reprinted from Fifth Estate #381 Summer/Fall 2009 Vol. 44 #2). 

The past is not only not dead, it’s not even past. " W. Faulkner 

The second ship ever built was probably a pirate ship. When Sumerians and Harappans and Egyptians sailed to 'the 
Land of Punt" 5000 years ago seeking apes and ivory, gold and copper, no doubt some proto-Blackboard on a reed raft was 
already dogging their wake. 

In the 17th century7, piracy in the Indian Ocean enjoy ed a brief golden era of pre-capitalist globalist excess when 
freebooters such as Capt. Mission and Capt. Tew established their pirate utopias in Madagascar and prey ed on Mogul as well 
as European shipping. Colonial New York City absorbed much of the loot, as did my rascally ancestor. Gov. Cranston of 
Rhode Island, who hanged a few pirates and did good business with others (including Capt. Tew), depending on what he 
could get away with. 

When I was a 10-year-old pirate fan digging the Jersey Shore for Capt. Kidd's treasure (another New 
York/Madagascar connection). I thought piracy was dead finished, a romance of the distant past. But piracy never dies. It has 
classical periods, its romantic eras, and its vulgar doldrums, but it never dies. 

In 1980, when I was combing the beach on Koh Samui Island (off Siam in the South China Sea), seven corpses 
w ashed up on shore, victims of certain rotten pirates who were then prey ing on the Vietnamese boat people, poor relugees on 
leaking fishing boats and even bathtubs. These sea-going scum habitually murdered all their victims to eliminate possible 
witnesses. The Thai fishermen on K. Samui buried the bodies secretly, unwilling to get embroiled with “the authorities’ in a 

hopeless case. 
Thus I learned that some pirates are merely floating muggers while others could be said to have a "social aspect, as 

with Capt. Mission’s ranting and motley crew, or the virtually-anarchist buccaneers of Hispaniola. 
The idea of the “radical pirate" as rebel against nascent capitalism was perhaps first mooted by British historian 

Christopher Hill, and then taken up by a small crew of anti-authoritarian piratologists such as Larry Law, William S. 
Burroughs, Marcus Rediker, Peter Lincbaugh, and Stephen Snelders. I also added a volume to the “social" history of piracy 
with my Pirate Utopias. Moorish Corsairs & European Renegadoes (Autonomedia, 1995). 

Our “school" proposed that although piracy can be seen simply as primitive predatory7 accumulation, some pirates 
w ere nevertheless engaged in forms of resistance against the State and in the construction ot egalitarian utopias on their desert 
islands and “floating republics". This is certainly a possible reading of the ur-texts of pirate history such as those of novelist 
Daniel Defoe (who wrote as a “Capt. Johnson" in the early 18,h century) and the Frenchman, Alexandre Olivie Exqucmellin. 

In the 21s* century new world maritime order, 80 percent of the world's goods are now shipped in huge container 
vessels or tankers, driven by computers and manned by tiny skeleton crews. Under such conditions, some genius was bound 
to realize that a new golden age of piracy is now possible, that a few determined desperadoes in a rubber raft can capture and 
hold for ransom a ship worth millions. And, in fact, such tactics are being used even now in such dangerous waters as the 

Straits of Malacca or off the coast of Nigeria. 
The ancient land of Punt is now part of Somalia, a “failed State" that has not had a functioning central government 

since 1991. According to the mass media, Somalia is a violent chaos of contending w arlords, tribal coalitions, Islamist 
terrorists and corrupt local regimes. Curiously enough however, not all Somalis seem to be pining away for the lost days of 
central authority. One Somali visitor to New York told a friend of mine, “We don't like governments and we just don't w ant 

one” 
Among the armed groups roaming around Somalia, no doubt the strangest are five or six companies of good old- 

fashioned pirates who have discovered just how easily a leaky dhow or motorboat-full of AK-47 toting cx-fishermen can 
hijack a huge container ship. These crews go by such names as, “The National Volunteer Coast Guard \ and "The Somali 
Marines." The implications of patriotism and self-defense are not meant as irony. The pirates believe they have a social role 

to perform, and they have good reasons. 
With the collapse of government in 1991, the unprotected Somali coast began to attract two kinds of international 

criminals: illegal fishing expeditions and illegal toxic waste dumping operations. Local fishermen were violently shoved aside 
by high-tech armed vehicles from many countries; even the Italian mafia got involved. Facing starvation from highly depleted 
and poisoned fisheries, the Somalis felt forced to take “law" into their own hands and resist the invaders. Then, once they 

discovered how easy it was they got ambitious. 
A well-informed Keny an journalist, Mohammad Abshir Waldo, maintains that "Somali piracy is simply a response 

to the international capitalist piracy of illegal fishing and dumping( 1). But while the pirates are condemned as monsters, 
nothing is done to protect the Somalian people from wholesale depletion of fisheries or the pollution from toxic nuclear and 

medical waste. 
As one socialist in the European Union Parliament noted, the moral outrage is all about "protecting oil tankers. 

Nobody gives a damn about the people in Somalia who die like flies. The Western media have mocked this suffering with 
headlines like, "They Stole Our Lobsters, say Pirates," or simply ignore it. 

According to the “pirate spokesperson" Suguli Ali, who enjoy ed his 15 seconds of fame when his crew7 took a 
container shin full of tanks and other military uoods last year. "We don't consider ourselves sea bandits. We consider the 



bandits to be those who illegally fish and dump in our seas '. While the pirates earn about $100 million a year in ransoms tor 
Somalia, the poachers and dumpers make about $300 million a year, so the battle remains uneven. 

For this reason I would argue that the Somali pirates have a distinct “social” aspect to their struggle. Unlike the 
murderous S. China Sea pirates, they rarely kill anyone (it’s so bad for business) and generally treat their hostages well. "We 
cat spaghetti with them” said Suguli A!i “You know, human type food!” 

Although not ail Somali rappers approve of the pirates, many do K'naan, a Somali poet and rapper, said: “Can 
anyone really be for piracy? Well, in Somalia, the answer is: it’s complicated. .. the truth is, if you ask any Somali if they 

think getting rid of pirates only means the continued rape of our coast by unmonitored Western v essels, and the production of 
a new cancerous generation, we would all fly our pirate Hags high’'(2). 

Several sources mention that many of the most beautiful women in the country are flocking to pirate ports such as 
Eyl (in Puntland) hopping to marry pirates. Not only are they rich, they're also romantic. Eyl, which was a forgotten fishing 
\ lllage until the 1990s, now throbs with Land Cruisers and big cars, fancy new houses, and even special restaurants for the 
hostages serving ’foreign food”. Most pirates may be sincere about their protective role, but clearly they have no objections 
to enjoying their fame and booty. 

Naturally, the Western press has tried to link the pirates to ’’Islamic terrorism” and Al-Qaeda, but this ploy backfired 
when Somalia's actual Islamist militia declared war on the pirates after a Saudi oil tanker was taken last year. 

The Islamists are called al-Shabab, literally “the Youth”, meaning chivalrous youth. A pirate spokesperson quipped, 
"We are the Shebab of the sea and can't be scared by the Shebab of the land. If anyone tries to attack us, that would be 
suicide”. And, so far the Islamists have not dared to attack. 

After an American vessel, the Maersk Alabama, was captured this April (2009) and its captain rescued following 
the killing of three pirates by U S. Navy SEAL snipers, and one wounded teenager, Abshir Boyah, “rendered to NYC for trial, 
with Hillary Clinton making war-like noises offstage, it may be that the golden age of Somali piracy is about to pass into 
history' and/or legend. But then again, maybe not. 

The basic trouble remains: it's just so darned easy to capture a modern cargo ship, so very' difficult to escort and 
protect all the shipping that passes within 500 miles of the coast, and so impossible to “invade” the pirate enclaves. Moreover, 
so long as nothing is done to protect the sea itself and its fish wealth, the basic social problem isn't going to go away. 

As I researched this article I was struck by the fact that no journalists seem to have succeeded in making real 
contact w ith the pirates in order to present the story from an insider's point of view (what a great book it would make!); with 
one notable exception. The good old pinko London Guardian ran an interview with a real pirate, and I considered it such a 
rare and important document that it deserves to be quoted (or pirated), in lieu of any lame conclusion of my own. 

A Modem Day Pirates Tale - from the Guardian 
I am 42 years old and have nine children. I am a boss with boats operating in the Gulf of Aden in the Indian Ocean. 
I finished high school and wanted to go to university but there was no money. So, I became a fisherman in Eyl in Puntland like my 

father, even though I still dreamed of working for a company. That never happened as the Somali government was destroyed [in 1991] and 
the country became unstable. 

At sea, foreign fishing vessels often confronted us. Some had no license; others had permission from the Puntland authorities, but 
did not want us there to compete. They would destroy our boats and force us to flee for our lives. 

I started to hijack these fishing boats in 1998. I did not have any special training but was not afraid. For our first captured ship we 
got $300,000. With the money we bought AK-47s and small speedboats. I don’t know exactly how many ships I captured since then but I 
think its about 60. 

We give priority to ships from Europe because we get bigger ransoms. We make friends with the hostages, telling them that we 
only want money, not to kill them. Sometimes we even eat rice, fish, pasta with them. When the money is delivered to our ship we count the 
dollars and we let the hostages go. 

Then, our friends come to welcome us back to Eyl and we go to Garowe in Land Cruisers. We split the money. 
Our community thinks we are pirates getting illegal money. But we consider ourselves heroes running away from poverty. We 

don’t see the hijacking as a criminal act but as a road tax because we have no central government to control our sea. With foreign warships 
now on patrol we have difficulties. 

But we are getting new boats and weapons. We will not stop until we have a central government that can control our seas. 

Notes: 
1. kiThe Two Piracies in Somalia: Why the World Ignores the Other?” 1/8/09. wardheemews.com 
2. altcmet.org 
3. guardian.co.uk/world/2008/nov/22/piracy-somalia 

Peter Lambom Wilson’s Pirate Utopias has been translated into Dutch, French and Hungarian. His latest book publication is Green 
Hermeticism: alchemy & ecology, with Pir Zia Inayat Khan, Christopher Bamford & Kevin Towley (Linisfame Books, 2007). His next will 
be Ec(o)logues: a neo-pastorialist manifesto. 

For research help on Somali pirates he thanks Jim Fleming, ’Hie Fifth Estate Collective, and Dr. Abel Zug. Only the few interesting sources 
are noted; most of the available material is relatively worthless. 



The Last Days of Jack Sheppard directed by Anja Kirschner & David Panos. 55 minutes (anjakirschner.com) 
Another excellent film from Kirschner & Panos. following up 2()08's Trail of the Spider. The new film is based 

largely around The inferred prison encounters”! l) between Sheppard. 18th century thief, escape artist and folk hero, and the 
assumed ghostwriter of his 'autobiography', Daniel Defoe(2). A lot of the action is v erbal sparring between Sheppard and 
Defoe, while Defoe is writing what will becomes! Narrative of All the Robberies, Escapes dec. of John Sheppard. There are 
also flashbacks to Sheppard's earlier adventures with his paramour and partner in crime Elizabeth Lyon, including escaping 
prison with her, and Sheppard's first theft. There are also scene with Defoe and publisher Applebee, discussing the book, and 
Defoe dealing w ith his many creditors in the wake of the South Sea bubble of the 1720s. This is a costume drama, and the 

costuming is excellent. Obviously a lot of work was put into it. 
The Last Days of Jack Shepard was shot entirely in Chisenhale gallery so the sets are fairly minimal. They use 

them well in combination with interesting effects like Jack escaping prison in front of woodcuts in the background. The scene 
at the gallows in Tyburn is hard to describe, but it appears to be an actor in front of film footage, in front of a painting. Very’ 

striking. 
Despite the excellent costumes and creative use of sets, there is no hiding that this is a film about dialog, about text, 

and it succeeds so well because of its excellent script. No doubt there are numerous literary references that I have missed. The 
film itself mentions not only A Narrative of All the Robberies..., but also Mandeville's The hable oj the Rees, Defoe's Moll 
Flanders, and the Bible. Defoe also talks to Sheppard of his plans for The Complete English Tradesman, which he published 
the year after Sheppard was executed. There were numerous plays based on Sheppard's life, including John Thurmond's 
Harlequin Sheppard, which debuted twelve days after the execution. Sheppard was visited by the Harlequin rehearsing to 
play him and this is portrayed in the movie. Jack Shepard was a sensation in London and all over England and narratives of 
his life and exploits abound. This all contributes to the richness of the text of this film. 

In one scene Defoe is preaching to Sheppard about Moll Flanders and the importance of hard work. Sheppard 
chastises him: "Industry! Hard work! You'll make no instruction out of me! If a prison can't subdue me, don't think your pen 
can. I make my own history.” Defoe replies, bemused: "Do you now?”. Of course, Jack Sheppard was eventually subdued by 
the gallows, but in some real sense history is alway s contested. Defoe had his say about Jack Sheppard, but perhaps 
Sheppard's voice is being inferred from the margins of the various texts and his voice is coming through here in Kirschner & 
Panos' vision. In the film the meaning of Jack's exploits are expressed collectively by the lower classes in London when they 
celebrate his escape by an impromptu holiday (or perhaps an unusually drunken general strike). Near the end of the film a 
Frenchman w atches the execution in the distance. I'm not sure who he is or what the reference is but he does have one good 
line which is subtitled as: "These English apprentices, their contempt for death is matched only by their fear of labour”. 

Certainly Sheppard’s defiance comes through in this film. Defoe tries to give him a bible leading to this exchange: 

S: Christ, he was a carpenter by trade. What did he profit by the bible? 
D: Without a higher purpose he would have suffered in vain. 
S: l don’t intend to suffer. I wish to buy a file and chisel, (flips Defoe a coin). 

Later someone comes to measure Jack for a coffin. He responds: “Go away. I assure you, you're wasting your time . 
On the eve of his execution Jack tells Applebee that he won't endorse A Narrative... Applebee in turn threatens to let 

the surgeons take his body after he is hanged. Jack gets very upset at this and Applebee promises that if Jack endorses the 
book that he'll have a wagon ready to take the body and revive him. Jack relents, and we see him giving a speech at the 
gallows in favor of the book. This is referring to the practice of medical schools of taking the corpses of those executed to 
dissect. This practice w as opposed by friends and families of the deceased because it was seen as unnatural and ghoulish, and 
also because it was not unheard of for corpses being resuscitated after the hanging(3). 

There is a lot happening in this film in 55 minutes. There is a whole part about Defoe's attitude to the economic 
collapse. He denounces the "reckless villainy of stock jobbers. Distinguish for a moment between their folly and the 
opportunity afforded by joint stock”. Sheppard scoffs and responds sarcastically: "I see the land of Cokavgne is near and we'll 
all live on credit like lords and ladies w hilst machines accomplish all our work”. Good timing, as the film came out just in 
time for the current global economic crisis. Of course the next crisis is always just around the corner, w hile the land of 

Cokay gne(4) is just out of reach. 



The film was co-commissioned by the Chisenhale Gallery in London and the Centre for Contemporary Arts in 
Glasgow. It was accompanied bv an instillation, which I didn't see. There is also a book which goes with. The Last Days of 
Jack Sheppard is very different than both Polly II and Trail of the Spider, but excellent in many of the same ways, and also a 

few all of its ow n. Highly recommended. 

(I /This is from the first page of text in the unpaginated pamphlet entitled Anja Kirschner & David Panos At Chisenhalc: 8 

May-21 June 2009. 
(2) Defoe is also an important figure in piratology. Some have argued that he wrote the General History of the Pirates (as 
Captain Charles Johnson), a very important source in general and the origin ot the story of Captain Mission and Libcrtalia. 
Not everyone accepts Defoe as author of General History (Marcus Rediker for instance), but it is still an interesting resonance 
with Kirschner's 2006 "dystopian pirate adventure" Polly II: Plan For a Revolution in Docklands. Of course it is entitled Polly 
II ;is a refference to John Gay's Polly, which itself was a sequel to Beggar's Opera. The main character in Beggar’s Opera was 

based on, vou guessed it, Jack Sheppard. 
(3) This sometimes lead to battles involving large numbers of people and w eapons. Sometimes resulting in deaths, which 
might resulted in further hangings. See Peter Lincbaugh's The Tyburn Riot Against the Surgeons in Albion’s Fatal Tree: 

Crime and Society in Eighteenth-Century England. , , , fr , , , ,y. 
(4) For a good discussion of the Land of Cokaygne see Omasius Gorgut, Poor Man s Heaven The Land oj Cokaygne. A 14 
Century Utopian Vision (No Quarter Pamphlet Series 003). Originally issued by Past Tense and available on their website 

past-tcnsc.org.uk 

Vyacheslav Azarov (translated by Malcolm Archibald) - Kontrrazvedka: The Story of the Makhnovist Intelligence 

Mako 1m*archibah/-Atamansha: The Story of Maria Nikiforova - The Anarchist Joan of Arc (Black Cat Press, 2007) 

4Jpgs. up jn Edmonton. Black Cat Press, bring us two slender volumes that are a great contribution to the 

study of anarchists in the Russian and Ukrainian revolution and the Mahknovist movement. 
Atamansha is a short biography of the extraordinary Mana Nikiforva. Drawn from various Russian sources, 

Archibald points out that "although she played a prominent role in the Russian Revolutions ot 1 >17 and the subsequent Civil 
War she w as virtually expunged from Soviet histories of the period”(l). Here we have an attempt to reverse that erasure. 

Nikiforv a was bom in 1887 in the Ukraine and joined an anarcho-commumst group in her teens. She participated in 
the activities that were common in anarcho-commumst circles of the time (at least in the Ukraine and Russiaf terrorism and 
armed expropriations. She was captured during an expropriation and tried m 1908 for the killing ofa police officer and1 our 
armed robberies. She was sentenced to death, but the sentence was commuted to 20 years hard labor due to her y oung age. 

Sent to Siberia she promptly escaped across the Taiga. She made it to Japan where she was helped by Chinese 
student-anarchists who bought her a t'.cket to the US. She spent some time with anarchist emigrants from the Russian empire 
living in Chicago and New York but made her way back to Europe by 1912, settling in Pans^ In 19 13 she was wounded i an 

expropriation in Barcelona. She was snuck back into France and underwent treatment secretly in a clinic. She recovered and 
attended an art school and learned painting and sculpture. At the end of 1913 she was a delegate to a conference ot Russian 
anarchists in London. At the outbreak of WWI she sided with Kropotkin and the pro-war faction of anarchists and enrolled in 
a French military school graduating as an officer. She was posted to Salonika and was there when the revolution broke out in 

Russia. She made her way back to Russia, reaching Petrograd. . ,, 
From this point in the pamphlet we get a lot of detail about Maria s sometimes heroic, often badass, and usually 

facinating experiences as a full-time insurgent. She often crosses paths with the better known Nestor Makhno, fighting 
alongside him. butting heads at times and even robbing him at gunpoint! Her store is very much tied to the trajectory of the 

Makhnovich movement, which did not end well. She died in 1919. executed by the Bolsheviks. 
The pamphlet touches on the supposedly "perplexing question of Marusyas[Mar.asl sexuality (9) which the author 

asserts might today be considered intersex. This seems to be based on physical descriptions by hostile commentators and her 
androgy nous haircut. Also of interest are the joy ful descriptions of ludic anarchist troops wearing stylish cloths and 

expropriated jcwclrv. This pamphlet is a very worthwhile read. ,,, 
P Kontrrazvedka is a stranger storv. It makes sense that while anarchist military columns were fighting to liberate 

Ihe Ukraine that there would be a parallel clandestine struggle that involved intelligence gating saldotage,^ assassination 
and terror. It also involved convincing entire regiments within the White army to defect to the Makhnovist side. Needless to 
say the partisans of the Kontrrazv edka, the Makhnov ist intelcgcnce service, were hard asses, wath backgrounds in crime, 
expropriations, and terrorism. The story involves double agents, betray al by the Bolshev iks and a bunch of dead anarchists. A 
lot of it is quite murky, people use multiple aliases, sources are confused, contradictory, and hostile, written during a bruta. 



v ar or l°n§ after the tact There is a lot of interesting detail here packed in this slim book and Vyaceslav A/arov has done us a 
favor here drawing on a lot of archiv al material either in Russia or the Ukraine. 

A/arov is one ot the founders of the Union of Anarchists of Ukraine (SAU), a political party. Strange. 
Black ( at Press print their own books in Edmonton, and do a fine job. These are two handsome volumes. They've 

published a number of other books about Nestor Makhno and the Makhnovist struggle, as well as books generally in the 
anarcho-syndicalist and anarcho-communist vein. Check out their website: blackcatpress.ca 

Ronald Fernandez - Los Macheteros: The Wells Fargo Robbery and the Violent Struggle For Puerto Rican 
Independence (Prentice Hall, 1987) 261 pgs. 

On September 12, 1983, Victor Manuel Gerena, an employee of Wells Fargo, tied up his two co-workers, and stole 
seven million dollars. It would have been more, but his car couldn't carry' any more. Seven million dollars cash is very heavy. 
At the time it was the third largest robbery in U S. history. And pulled ofTby one individual. Or so it seemed; in actuality 
Gerena had help from some of the leadership of Los Macheteros (Ejercito Popular Boricua - Boricua Popular Army), the 
Marxist-Leninist Puerto Rican nationalist guerrilla group. Gerena got away and the money was never recovered. 

This book tells the story of that robbery, and docs it quite well. It also puts it in the context of the Puerto Rican 
independence struggle. Fernandez doesn't necessarily come right out and say it, but he is quite sympathetic for the struggle, 
and doesn't descend into moralism when describing the activities of the machete wielders, even when the machetes are 
actually machine guns used on U.S. naval personnel. Its a pretty rad story actually, and Fernandez does a lot of research, even 
traveling to Puerto Rico and meeting with Macheteros leaders. 

Without having much sympathy for the authoritarian nationalism of Los Macheteros, one can certainly admire their 
amazing success in this robbery. Seven million dollars! Unfortunately Avclino Gonzalez Claudio was arrested February' 8, 
2008 for his role in the robbery after being on the lam since 1986. Juan Segarra-Palmer was arrested and serv ed 19 years in 
prison for his role in the robbery . He was released in 2004. Filiberto Ojeda Rios, commander in chief of Los Macheteros, 
was a lugitive for his role in the robbery . He was assassinated on September 23, 2005 by FBI agents in Hormigueros, Puerto 
Rico. Gerena is still a fugitive and thought to be in Cuba. 

There are some delicious details about Gcrena's rise as a folk hero across the US but especially in W. Hartford, 
where the robbery took place. 

“We cops thought Victor had hit the lotto”. That's how one uniformed officer summed up the robbery', and his 
approving attitude typified a view that cut across all social classes. ... He had seen an opening and many people 
thought he deserv ed praise, because even though he had broken the law, Victor had had the courage to score when 7 
million opportunities came knocking. 4T mean I might have done the same thing myself,” said the cop who 
applauded Victor's efforts(31). 

The robbery brought anti-corporate resentments that were usually buried to the surface of society. “Like so many other 
corporate giants, Wells Fargo was asking for it, all Victor did was offer a helping hand”(32). A week or so after the robbery’, t- 
shirts with Gerena’s face on it with the message ;tGo For It!” started to appear. Later, when the political motivations for the 
robbery became clear, much of the support dried up. Its not clear if this had to do with antipathy to the Puerto Rican 
independence movement or Los Macheteros specifically. Fernandez' interpretation is that people could get behind theft for 
personal gain, but political motivation turned them off. 

This book is definitely in the true crime genre. There is a lot of material about the investigation and the FBI agents 
involved. That aspect I found much less interesting, but overall the book is fascinating. Definitely read it if it sounds like your 

thing. 

Richard Suskin - By Bullet, Bomb, and Dagger (MacMillan, 1971). By tictac. 
A friend once pointed out to me the advantages of anarchist history' written by non-anarchists. For one they don't 

write to please leftists or other supposed sy mpathizers, so they don't leave out the anti-humanist, criminal, and bloody facets 
of our history. BBBD is one such book; quite a fun one at that. It's chock full of quotes from the lips of long forgotten rebels 
and exciting tales of glorious defiance and courage - this is pulp anarchist history' at its best. We are treated to the stories of 
Ravachol, Emile Henry’, Sante Cascrio, Auguste Vaillant, Bakunin, Hay market, and the ol' Sacco and Vanzetti, just to name a 

few. 
In some ways this is a pretty’ unconventional book in that the author dances between an earnest sy mpathy and 

appreciation for the wrongfully conv icted (ic framed) martyrs of Hay market or Sacco and Vanzetti, and a dismissive contempt 
for those he dubs the “Dark Angels**, the unapologetic v iolent revolutionaries. Meanwhile, Suskin lets a lot of his subjects 
speak tor themselves, which is much welcome and highly valuable to me. 

The overall scope of the tome is limited as it is only 174 pages long, and as an introduction to anarchist history it 



iocs cam the same weight as say Daniel Guerin's No Gods. No Masters, for instance. In no way is this a serious work of 
history, probably some scumbag journalist's way of pay ing the bills, which is a large part of why this book is so rood It isn't 
dry (like No Gods, No Masters is at times). It's not annoyingly partisan. It’s just a bunch of somewhat related stories about old 
time anarchists, and I thought it was great. 

Louis Adamic - Dynamite: The Story of Class Violence in America (Rebel Press). By tictac 
Dy namite is a cool book. Straight up. It was written by a working class immigrant to the US and originally 

published in 1931. So it covers what was fairly recent history at the time, and the contemporary situation of the working class 
movement A lot of what Adamic writes is pure chicken soup for the anarchist soul; stories of secret societies of assassins 
dynamiting, sabotage. Of course always with the customary crushing of all resistance bv the hired killers of the ruling class 

The book is divided into six dilTcrcnt parts, more or less chronologically according to different themes and phases 
in the class struggle. In the first part, which covers the 1830s to 1877. we learn of the “mild beginnings" of class violence in 
the U S A. To me this appears to be mostly a perception based on a very strict (marxist maybe) reading of class rather than on 
a lack of violence. Part one contains perhaps my favorite chapter in the book, on the Molly Maguires, an Irish secret society 
which thrived lor quite a spell, intimidating and brutalizing the bosses. Those are the secrets societies that I want to hear 
about! 

The next two sections cover anarchist dy namiters and the Haymarket affair, the Homestead strike (and many 
others), Eugene Debs and the Debs rebellion, the emergence of the Wobblies. and much more. 

Adamic then gets into a rather long bit on the AF of L, and its part in the escalating the violence side of the equation 
while totally eliminating class as part of the struggle. Oh unions! From the very beginning! This section was very- 
enlightening given how little I knew of the begginings of the American labor movement. 

Part five, entitled Massacres, frame ups, and judicial murders ’ isn't very cheery. It resembles the beginning of the 
book where people resist and then get killed. The difference is that there is a lot less resistance and a lot more getting killed 
This section offerers little hope and presents the working class movement in its dying breaths. 

Part six goes into some pretty- cool stuff. Adamic wrote for Harper's magazine about organized crime and the 
working class movement, which he dips into here for a bit. He spins a tale that is fantastically unconventional and utterly 
fascinating about the origins of organized crime in American cities. He basically says that it grew out of the union 
bureaucracy which employ ed petty criminals to do jobs for them (beatings mostly). Eventually criminals decided to get 
involved with the running of imions and in many cases took them over completely, by legal means, on account of the fact that 
the workers deemed their techniques to be the most effective. When times got hard and jobs were cut, workers ended up 
working for the same people, mostly in protection rackets and eventually in illicit alcohol during prohibition Adamic also 
shares personal experience here with Wobbly inspired sabotage, some hilarious stories, and some of his ruminations about the 
working class' loss of power. 

I think this is a great book. Parts one and six are especially great, but the rest is still super informative An added 
perk is that Dynamite was written in a different era. It therefore carries a different perspective than the average book of 

radical history written by modem nostalgics or bored and boring academics. Speaking of boring, I hear AK Press has 
reprinted Dynamite with a moronic moralizing introduction. Blech! 

Editors note: As I have never seen the out of print Rebel Press edition and have wanted to read Dy namite for some time I am 
happy about the AK Press reprint. Jon Bckken's forward seems to reflect the ambivalence that many syndicalists feel about 
labor’s violent past (and present) and adds little for me other than annoyance. It is worth noting the difference in text between 
the Rebel Press and AK editions. According to the forward: ’This edition represent the text of the revised 1934 edition 
(though the types has been reset, so the pagination differs), later reprinted in 1958 (and in 1984 by Rebel Press, which omitted 
the material added to the second edition). This revised edition includes Adamic’s appendices...”. 

David W. Maurer -The Big Con: The Story of the Confidence Man (Anchor Books, 1999) 314pgs. 
First published in 1940, this edition with an introduction by Luc Sante, The Big Con is rightfully considered a 

classic. Sante gushes about it in the introduction, and I'm enclined to agree with most of what he says. Despite being an 
academic (a linguist), Maurer can write. This book is appealing as literature, as well as having an incredibly interesting 
subject matter. If only half the academics in the world could write a third as well! 

Maurer began his writing career in 1930 and was a professor at the University of Louisville. He spent a good 
portion ot his life studying the speech and technical argot of the American cnminal underground. He wrote about pick 
pockets, drug addicts, moonshiners and con men. The Big Con was his only book written for a popular audience, but I like it 
so much that I hope to find copies of his other books. Who wouldn't want to read a book called Whiz Mob (although the 
subtitle is a little daunting: A Correlation of the Technical Argot of Pickpockets with their Behavior Patterns). He must have 
been an unusual academic, because the amount of intimacy involved in recounting the stories of the Confidence Men in this 



book is astounding. By all accounts his books on other groups are no less detailed and inside. These are not groups taken to 
misting outsiders, especially academics. 

The subjects in this book operated during the golden age of confidence games, roughly the turn of the century until 
1930. Maurer's love of language shines through every where, and the cons had wonderful rich language. Also ev ident is 
Maurer's respect for the indiv iduals he deals w ith. He is not moralistic or judgemental. Clearly he respects the art of the con, 
although he does not sugar coat the consequences for the marks, or the darker side of the lifestyle. 

The characters in the book are as colorful as the language they use. Yellow Kid Weil (who's autobiography I 
desperately want to read; no surprise, it's featured in a series edited by Luc Sante, The Broadway Library of Larceny), Barney 
the Patch, the Seldom Seen Kid, Limehouse Chappie, Larry the Lug, The Punk Kid, Lilly the Roper, and many more fill these 
pages. In this day of ubiquitous Nigerian emails and debit card skimming, the complexity' and art involved in these cons is 
unbeliev able. Imaging a stock brokers office or a bookies where every one is an actor. The only one not in on it is the mark 
(the victim of the con) themselves. Or con men so smooth that when a mark gets taken for every thing they have, the 
immediately set out to raise the money for another try. This time they are sure to succeed. Those days are gone, but David W. 
Mauer has done us a service by writing this book, and Luc Sante has done us a service by saving it from obscurity (and 
writing an interesting and informative introduction). 

Eduardo Galeano- Memory of Fire: Genesis (Norton, 1998). 282 pgs. By tictac. 
It's sort of hard to write a review of this book. It is Galeano's first book in his trillogy Memory7 of Fire, w hich is an 

attempt at a literary history of the Americas. Genesis takes us from the beginning, in chronological order, to 1700 in just 
under 300 pages. Literally hundreds of stories are told in these pages. The first part consists of indigenous stories about the 
continent. From the point of inv asion onwards we still hear from them, though mostly in the form of action. The more 
w estern writing describing the happenings of colonial times maintains a mythical and story teller-like quality . Galeano seems 
more concerned w ith style and ly ricism than absolutely any writer of history I've come across. The results are mostly great 
and give the book a certain continuity that might otherwise have been difficult to maintain through so many different stories 

lined up one after the other. 
As for the content, any kind of enumeration or summing up would be pointless. In a subversive tone, Galeano takes 

on racism, sexism, the inquisition, the state and so much more. Overall, this has the feeling of a meta-history, including war, 
music, poetry, resistance, economics, adv enture stories, and in a way contextualizes the events it describes by stories. It is 

pretty amazing. 
Worthy of note is wicked-awesome stories of Quilombo (escaped slave) societies in Brazil, and their impressive 

feats if resistance against repression for hundreds of years. Very inspiring. 

'We will drink from the skull of the traitor 
And from their teeth a necklace make. 
Of his bones we will make flutes. 
Of his skin a drum. 
Then we will dance.” 
- War song of the Incas. 

Janina Ciezadlo & Penelope Rosemont (eds.) - Armitage Avenue Transcendentalists (Charles H Kerr, 2009) 142pp. 
In many ways this book reminds me of The Rise & Fall of the Dil Pickle. Not so much in content, although the 

Dil Pickle is mentioned at least once, but in form and in spirit. Armitage Avenue Transcendentalists is a series of short pieces 
by many different authors, “true Chicago stories” as referred to in the introduction. Like The Rise & Fall of the Dil Pickle, 
we see here a side of Chicago not seen in tourist brochures. Black radicalism in the late sixties; the Solidarity bookstore; riots 

at the Democratic National convention in '68; Slim Brundage and the College of Complexes; a young (10 years old) boy's 
summer of Freedom on the lam at the 1934 Chicago's World Fair; Big Joe Williams, Jazz Record Mart and blues in the late 
50s and early 60s; the Armitage Avenue Transcendentalists, a free spirited literary group co-founded by Franklin Rosemont in 
highschool and the Roosevelt University anti-poetry club. 

Stories by or about: Studs Terkel, pioneering radio host and oral historian of the w orking class; Paul Garon, 
surrealist, poet, blues historian and co-founder of Living Blues magazine; Eduardo Galleano; Lee Grodie, the painter who 
sold her paintings on the steps of the Art Institute of Chicago, and her priv ate castle; Carlos Cortez, artist, poet, wobbly; 
Joseph Jablonski, surrealist artist and poet; &c. 

Some of the stories in this book are far too brief, which is a shame, but perhaps that will inspire readers to continue 
the research further. The back of the book proclaims ’‘The Secret History of Chicago”, and in reading the book you realize 
that it is an open invitation to your own participation in writing the secret history of Chicago, or any where else you may 
happen to be. 



Slim Brundage - From Bughouse Square to the Beat 
Generation: Selected Ravings of Slim Brundage, 
Founder & Janitor of the College of Complexes 
(Charles H Kerr, 1997) 175pp. 

This is the third volume in the Bughouse 
Square series, edited with a very good (36 page) 
introduction from Franklin Rosemont. The previous two 
volumes have been reviewed in these pages, and this is 
another aspect of Franklin Rosemont's work that is sadly 
cut short by his untimely demise last year. His passion 
and enthusiasm from Slim Brundage and the history of 
Bughouse Square are palpable in these pages. It seems 
unlikely that anyone but Franklin Rosemont would have 
taken on the task of preserving this history'. Hopefully 
someone will take up the project. A hopeful sign in this 
regard is Armitage Avenue Transcendentalists, published 
recently by Charles H Kerr and edited by Janina 
Ciezadlo & Penelope Rosemont (Franklin's wife). 
Described on the back cover as a "Secret History of 
Chicago”, it's scope is wider than Bughouse Square, but 
includes some Bughouse Square stories. The feel is very 
similar to the Bughouse Square books, which is a good 
thing. 

Slim Brundage was a veteran wobbly and 
hobo, an unorthodox marxist and a working class 
intellectual. From the late 50s to the early 60s he 
operated the College of Complexes, which w as a saloon 
that was a worthy successor to the Dil Pickle Club and 
Chicago's Hobo colleges, who's history addresses in his 
writings. Brundage was a former Dil Pickier, and many 
of the clientele of the College were too (the Dil Pickle 
shut down in 1933). But the college attracted a younger 
audience too, so it became "a rare living link between 
the old IWW/Bughouse Square/Dil Pickle Club 
counterculture of the 1920s and the Beat 
Generation/New Left counterculture of the 1960s”(from 
the back cover). True to its name the College had 
lectures, group discussions and debates on a staggering 
range of topics. All sorts of literature were discussed and 
the college was home to many poetry readings, 
especially when it became increasingly associated with 
the beats. Speakers included anarchists, communists, 
feminists, black radicals, a “Star Lady Wrestler” and 
“America's most controversial exponent of exotic 
dancing . Rosemont emphasizes the number of women 
who lectured at and participated at the College, as well 
as its integrated nature. "Indeed, in 1950s Chicago, no 
public gatherings of any kind, anywhere - with the sole 
exception of Maxwell Street on Sunday mornings [see 
Armitage Avenue Transcendentalists for discussion of 
Maxwell Street]-were more interracial, or more 
multicultural, or more open to women, than the College 

ol ( omplexes (p. 29). Psychology, sex, music, movies, 
atheism, reincarnation, philosophy, the French 
revolution, repealing marijuana laws, Gandhi, abortion 
and contraception, Marx, the Marquis de Sade, and the 
Bhagavad-Gita were ail up for discussion. Musical 
entertainment included blues and folk nights, ollen 
featuring Big Bill Broozney, Ella Jenkins and others. 
Where else but the College could you listen to live 

music played on the Japanese samisen, Hungarian 
cymbaline, Scottish bagpipes and Russian balalaika-all 
in one night’Yp. 13). Sounds like it was quite the place! 

Bmndage's writing chronicles the history' of 
free speech in Chicago. Histories of Bughouse square 
(Washington Square) and its soapboxing traditions, the 
Dil Pickle, Hobo colleges and the College of Complexes 
itself. He also provides some autobiographical sketches, 
which are pretty interesting too. Much of the writing 
comes from The Curriculum, the house organ of the 
college, including some interesting pieces about 
Beatniks, including details of the 1960 campaign to run 
a Beatnik for president. Slim Brundage, and many of the 
characters associated with him (of course including 
Franklin Rosemont, who he corresponded with late in 
life from Mexico, plotting this book), seem to me to be a 
necessary tonic in radical circles against the narrowness 
of interests and lack of imagination. I want to see an 
anarchist book store or info shop with a list of 
workshops, lectures, music etc. that is a fraction as 
interesting as the curriculum of the College of 
Complexes (or the Dil Pickle). That would be a tribute 
to the legacy of Slim Brundage and Franklin Rosemont! 

Felix Feneon - Novels In Three Lines. Translated 
and Introduced by Luc Sante. (New York Review 
Books, 2007). pp. 174. 

In the dark times, will there also be singing? 
Yes, there will be singing 
About the dark times. 
-Bertolt Brecht, "Motto" 

On February' 12, 1894, anarchist Emile Henry 
set a bomb off at the Cafe Terminus in Paris, killing one 
and wounding twenty. The bombing was in response to 
the execution of Auguste Vaillant, another anarchist 
bomber. Of course another motive was Henry 's intense 
hated for the bourgeoisie. Henry was captured fleeing 
the scene and was later himself guillotined. Poet Laurent 
Tailhade famously quipped about the bombing. 
“Qu'importcnt quelques vagues humanites si le geste est 
beau” (Of what importance are a few vague people if the 
gesture is beautiful)(l). 



Less than two months later, on April 4th, a 
bomb went off at the restaurant of the Hotel Foyot, 
which was across the street from the Palais Du 
Luxembourg, the meeting place of the senate. 
Speculation was that the Palais was the original target, 
but was heavily guarded following the recent Cafe 
Terminus bombing. The Hotel Foyot was frequented by 
the bourgeoisie and was therefore the second choice. 
The sole victim of the bombing was Laurent Tailhade, 
who lost an eye. The bomber was never caught. 

A rumor circulated at the time that the bomber 
was Felix Feneon. Feneon, if remembered at all these 
days, is best known as an art critic who played a major 
role in popularizing the post-impressionists (Georges 
Seurat, Toulouse-Lautrec etc ). He edited several literary 
journals and was the subject of a 1988 biography (Joan 
Ungcrsma Halperin - Felix Feneon: Aesthete and 
Anarchist in Fin-de-Siecle Paris). Feneon was also an 
anarchist. In fact he was a close friend of Emile Henry. 
So close that he lent Henry a disguise for one of his 
bombings. Later, when Feneon was arrested for 
something else, detonators were found in his home. He 
claimed that his lather found them. In fact they were 

Henry s(2). So, the rumor about him being the bomber is 
not ridiculous. His biographer, Joan Ungersma Halperin, 
claims Feneon confessed to the bombing to a comrade 
who communicated this to another person who revealed 
it to Halperin when she was researching her book(3). 

When the police found the detonators at 
Fcneon's house, a friend defended him, saving: “You say 
they are talking of detonators. Certainly, for Feneon, 
there are no better detonators than his articles?'(4). This 
is likely true even if he was the Hotel Foyot bomber. 
After all, the lone victim was an anarchist poet dining 
with his mistress. Feneon's writing on the other hand is 
still explosive today. Feneon wrote for two anarchist 
papers. Le Pere Pienard, which was very class struggle 
oriented, and L'Endehors which was very avant garde 
and definitely not aimed at the masses. What we have 
here is not from anarchist papers, but rather from Lc 
Matin, a Paris daily. 

In 1906 Feneon worked at Le Matin writing 
faits-divers, short three-line summaries of minor news 
events. Deaths, crime, politics, catastrophe, and so on. 
The form existed before Feneon, but his Novels in Three 
Lines proves without a doubt that he perfected the form 
The faits-divers were not credited, and this book only 
exists because his mistress Camille Plated, saved them 



in a scrapbook which was passed to his literary executor. 

I don’t know how Luc Sante came to translate them, but 

we (angiophones) are truly lucky that he did; the 

translations arc wonderful. I can’t imagine a better job. If 

you've read any of w hat Sante has written or edited 

through the years(5), this book makes perfect sense. His 

introduction is great too, and illuminates Feneon's 

writing. 
Novels in Three lines contains over 1000 of 

the novels, and they really are all three lines. Feneon 

shows an amazing economy in his language. His novels 

report suicide, murder, mining disasters, stupid, useless 

accidents, without the slightest sentimentality. He shows 

the world for what it is, or at least a segment of the 

world that we might not wish to gaze upon. His prose is 

cruel but pure. And so funny! The blackest of humor to 

be sure, but like us, Feneon lived in dark times. 

To go on at length would seem strange when 

the novels are so concise, so instead here is a selection 

from the book: 

Strikers have invaded the Dion factory in Puteaux, 

leading the workers astray. '‘Only cowards work,” their 

banner read. 

On the bowling lawn a stroke levelled M. Andre, 75, of 

Levallois. While his ball was still rolling he was no 

more. 

Frogs, sucked up from Belgian ponds by the storm, 

rained down upon the streets of the red-light district of 

Dunkirk. 

Some people are infatuated with telephone cables. They 

took 2700 feet in Gargan and 4500 between Epinay and 

Argenteuil. 

Grand Duke Alexis, now in Paris, was in Nancy 

yesterday. Since there are Russians living here the police 

went every where he did. 

Upon his return home, in the forest of Saint-Germain, 

Vcnart found all of his furniture broken to bits. The 

game keeper is hated by poachers. 

A dockworker of Toulon, Honore Maffei, who had shot 

six times at his niece, was more than half lynched. 

Pierre Melani, who had grievances against the police, 

lodged his knife in the belly of Lyons police 

commissioner Montial. 

‘To die like Joan of Arc!” cried Tcrbaud from the top of 

a pyre made of his furniture. The firemen of Saint-Oucn 

stilled his ambition. 

Tm telegraphing Ravachol!” cried Nim Colonne of 

Pantin. She was committed for insanity, the comrades 
death being somewhat notorious. 

How will we smoke? On the heels of the pipe makers of 

Saint-Claude, now the cigarette-paper makers of Saint- 
Girons have gone on strike. 

For purposes of necromancy, Arab witches of Chellala 

surreptitiously dug up the body of a ten-dav-old child 
who died six months ago. 

Four times in one week farm serv ant Marie Choland set 

her employers farm on fire. Now she can burn down 
Montlecon prison. 

(1) Quoted in Luc Sante s intoduction to Felix Feneon — 

Novels In Three Lines (New York Review Books, 2007) 
p. xv. The translation is Sante's. 

(2) Again Irom Sante s introduction, p.xvii & pp. xix-xx. 

(3) Joan Ungersma Halperin - Felix Feneon: Aesthete 

and Anarchist in Fin-de-Siecle Pans (Yale University 
Press, 1988). p. 276. 

(4) Quoted by Sante. p.xix. 

(5) See the booklist at the end of this zine for some 

Stronger Wine Madder Music: An Insurgent 
Potlatch of Fierce and Joyful Anarchy (Venomous 
Butterfly) 52pgs half-legal. 

This zine was put together by Wolfi 

Landstreicher and printed by Eberhardt Press. This is a 

combination that has worked very well in the past 

(Wolffs translation of A Crime Called Freedom* 
springs to mind), and once again provides us with a 

treat. Landstreicher invited the reader to "a bacchanalian 

potlatch in which several vinters of revolt offer strong 

wines for you to savor. ...if you have an ounce of life 

still left in you, you should find at least a few that please 

you, that intoxicate you, that move you to dance to the 

maddest music”. 
There are pieces in Stronger Wine Madder 

Music by many authors including: the Chicago 

Surrealist Group, Ron Sakolsky, Andre Breton, Val 



Basilio. Merl of the Surrealist London Action Group, 
Mary Maclane. Renzo Novatore, Alfred Jarry, and many 
others. Surrealists and anarchists past and present 
offering inspiring words and tunes. Of particular delight 
to me was Penelope Rosemont's short piece about Robm 
Hood and social bandits, The Expropriators' Forest. It 
was also wonderful to read Andre Breton extolling and 
quoting from Laurent Tailhade. A note points out that 
Tailhade’s Ballad of Sofness, a poem in praise of 
anarchism, which Breton quotes, was written 4 years 
after Tailhade was blinded in one eye by an anarchist 
bomb (which may have been thrown by his Iriend Felix 
Feneon, as discussed elsewhere in this zine [meaning No 
Quarter #5, not Stronger Wine]). Another intersection 
with the contents of No Quarter is the brief discussion of 
Severino Di Giovanni in Val Bassio’s The Merchants of 

life. Bassio describes the attempt of a Buenos Aires 
Cigarrette company's attempt to capitalise on the 
notoriety of Sacco and Vanzetti by marketing a cigarette 
brand with their likeness. Anarchists were not amused, 
least of all Di Giovanni who responded with dynamite. 

The company withdrew the idea. 
This is a thick zine with a lot of great writing 

in it. I think you should get a copy. 
ppd (in the US) Venomous Butterfly Publications / 

818 SW 3rd Ave, PMB 1237 / Portland, OR / 97204 / 

USA 

♦The sequal to A Crime Called Freedom, Outlaws of 
the Sertao: Writings of Os Cangaceiros Vol. II (also 
translated by Landstreicher) is available on the 
Eberhardt Press Website as a pdf. Unfortunately they 
aren't planning to release it as a (non-digital) book. It is 
mostly about Os Cangaceiros (Brazilian bandits from 
which the French group took their name) and a number 
of millenarian revolutionary groups contemporary with 
them in Brazil. It looks excellent, but it is very hard for 
me to read things on the computer. I think I'm going to 
have to make an exception in this case... 
* In No Quarter #4 l reviewed The Buenos Aires 
Tragedy: The Last Fight of Severino Di Giovanni & 
Paula Scarfo. In the review I wrote that I hoped 
someone would tackle the subject in a book. The book 
was written (and some time ago): Oswaldo Bayer, 
Severino di Giovanni: Anarchism and Violence, 
published by Elephant Editions. I haven't got a copy yet 

but will endeavor to do so. 

Communicating Vessels Issue 20 (Fall-Winter 2008- 
2009) . 48 pgs half-legal. 
Communicating Vessels Issue 21 (Fall-Winter 2009- 
2010) . 52 pgs half-legal. 

Anthony continues to learn how to use the 
printing gear that he has picked up (largely from Fred 
Woodworth of The March) so I'm not sure what exactly 
is done by him and what by Eberhardt Press. Suffice it 

to say that both issues are beautiful and exemplary of 
what DIY publishing can be. Issue 21 is the best one yet. 
Honestly the only zine I've seen that comes close to 
Communicating Vessels in terms of layout and beauty is 
The Match, and I’m much more interested in the content 
of CV. 

Like previous issues of CV the content of 
issues 20 & 21 is varied, literary, obviously influenced 
by surrealism, anarchy and anti-state communism. And 
very good. Both issues have updates on how Anthony is 
doing in terms of printing skills. Issue 20 has a special 
section entitled Utopia and the Crisis of the Human 
Imagination, with excellent pieces by Penelope 
Rosemont, Anthony, Lew is Mum ford, Kenneth Rexroth, 
and the Chicago Surrealist Group. I also really enjoyed 
Anthony's article The State of the Book and Bookselling 
in America, w hich is equal parts Anthony's thoughts 
based on working at Borders and radical history about 
bookselling (mostly touching on the Little Blue Book 
Company and Charles H Kerr). There are a number of 
other articles and an interesting letter section. 

Issue 21 of CV starts with a Kenneth Rexroth 
article and also features beautiful Clifford Harper 
woodcuts with some of Rexroth's poems. It has 
Anthony's touching tribute to Franklin Rosemont and 
Don LaCoss substantial and interesting Art and Liberty': 
Surrealism in Egypt Part 1. Another highlight is 
Anthony's book notes. Some people I might not care 
what books they've been reading but Anthony tends to 
read very’ interesting books and be passionate when 
describing why he like (or disliked) them. Even books I 
would never have heard of, or thought might be 
interesting, he makes a good case for. 

Besides making an excellent zine, another 
thing that endears Anthony to my heart is his hatred of 
computers. If you want to communicate w ith him then 
pick up a pen. No email! (Although you can order issues 
from Eberhardt Press online). Issue 21 also has a piece 
about how he hasn't had a phone for 6 months. Which is 
totally awesome, and also anxiety provoking because it 
was provoked by not having money for a phone. He also 
talks about being basically evicted by his landlord 
hiking the rent up by a ridiculous amount. I can 
definitely empathize and had something similar happen 
a few years ago. Here's hoping Communicating Vessels 
continues for a very long time. I think you'd be crazy to 
miss an issue! 
Communicating Vessels / PO Box 83408 / Portland, 
OR/97283 /USA 

The Oyster Catcher #6, May 2009. 28 pgs full size. 
Ron Sakolsky brings us another excellent issue 

of his annual zine, the Oy stercatchcr. In the introduction 
Ron tells the story of another author w ith the same name 
who published a book about diabetes. I had seen the 
listing for the book on Amazon and while I’m interested 



in anything Ron publishes, it does not take a genius to 
discern that this is a dilTerent Ron Sakolsky. 1 doubt 
many people are going to get confused. It would be 
amusing if someone liked Diabetes: Its a War But You 
Can Win the Battles that they decided to try Gone to 
Croatan or Swift Winds. I sincerely hope it happens, but 
I'm not betting on it. Our Ron quotes the other Ron 
getting all upset in an internet post about how he is a 
grade seven social studies teacher and mortified that his 
book is listed alongside books about creating anarchy 
and the culture of high school dropouts. Very amusing. 

Lots of good articles in this issue. Don La 
Coss'Antennae of Magnetic Midnights: Surrealist 
Guerrilla Radio is good. As is Ron's Tuning In To The 
11 legalist Continuum which draws points between 
illegalist anarchists, pirates and the practice of pirate 

radio today. Both articles make me eager for the 
anthology that Ron is co-editing about pirate radio in 
Canada, which is forthcoming. They also make me 
reflect on how mediocre the airwaves are in Calgary. 
Also in this issue is Larry Gambone's Anarchist 
Commune at Nooka in 1911?, so interesting we 
reprinted here. There is a tribute to Franklin Rosemont. 
letters from two political prisoners (Sadie and Marilyn 
Buck), an article by Seaweed about pottery. Art, poetry, 
and much more. Every' issue of the Oystcrcatcher is a 
treat. 

Ron Sakolsky / A — 4062 Wren Road / Denman Island 
BC/VOR 1T0/Canada 
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